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ADVERTISEMENT, 

\JF the three following Pieces, the fir ft and 
fecond may look forward to the approbatioa 
of the Public with fome degree of confi- 
dence. The Authors are well known, and 
much admired in this country. The reputa- 
tion they have acquired by their former 
works, the Tranflator hopes, will not be loft 
by thofe which now, for the firft time, make 
their appearance in* an Englifh drefs. The 
third is. one of the moft admired little Co- 
medies of the German Stage, and was a pe- 
culiar favourite of the late King of Pruffia*. 



* For an Account of the German Theatre, fee the \/ 
Tranfaftions of the Royal Society of Edinburgh, Vol. "•/ \ 



xraniacuons oi cne ivoyai society oi iiainDurgn, voi. \\. / 
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WilBam^ 

(Sitting at a wriiing-dejk^ with accwnUbooks and 
papers^) 

THIS week again two new cuftomers ! If a 
man will but beftir himfelf, there is al- 
ways fomething to be done ; though it fhould 
be but little at a time, it tells at laft. He that 
^ys for a trifle, is pleafed evra with fmall win- 
nings ; and his trifling lofl*es are retrievable* 
What have you got there ? • 

Letter-carrier* 

A loaded letter, twenty ducats, and franked 
half-way. 

't " A WiU. 
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' Will 

Very well, very well, put it down to my ac- 
count. 

EkiU letter- carrier 9 

Will. 

(Looking at the letter J) I have been expefting 
this all day, though I would not' own it to my- 
felf. Now I may pay off Fabrice at once, and 
abufe his kindnefs no farther. -He faid yefter- 
day to me, ' To-morrow I'll call and fee you.* 
I did not like it. 1 Hnew he would not dun 
ine ; but |hen the fight pf him would but dv^n 
me the more. (Opening the money bag^ and counts 
ing.) In days of yore, when I lived more free- 
ly, the quiet creditor was he whon^ I could 
lead brook. To him that haunts a^d Ijefieges 
me, impudpnce and all i^s appenda^s^es may be 
oppofed ; but the filent one preffes direflly tQ 
my heart, and urge^ his claim moft. forcibly, 
by leaving it to myfelf. (Lqys the money in a 
heap upon the table.) Good God ! how I thani^ 
thee, that I am out of this difficulty, and once 
more clear. {Taking v^p an account-book.) Thy 
bleffmg ip fmall matters !— upon mq too, who 
fo wantonly, fo criminally, wafted thy greater; 

bounties !— bow ?an I exprefe it?— But thou 

workeAp 
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ttrorkeft not for me ; nor do I work for myfelf* 
Were it not for that dear fweet creature, (hould 
I fit h^e^ comparing fra£lions ? O Mariane ! 
didft thou know that he, whom thoii takeft for 
thy brother, that he labours for thee, from an 
affedion of a very different kind, with far other 
hopes !— who knows ?— ah ! — ^it is hard*— flie 
loves me— true, as her brother. — ^No! for (hame, 
that is again to give way to doubt, which never 
did any good. Mariane, I fliali be happy, you 
will be happy, O Mariane ! 

Mar. 
What do you want, brother, you called me# 

Will. 
Not I, Mariane. 

Mar. 

Why then you are merry, thus to make me 
leave the kitchen for nothing. 

Will. 

You are a vifionary girl } you take fancies. 

Mar. 

Sometimes I do. But your voice I know too 
well, William. 

Will. 
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Will. 
Well, and what was yoa doing there f 

Mat. 

I was plucking a couple of pigeons ; I fupw^ 
pofe Fabrice will (fey fupper this evening* 

WUI. 

Ferhaps he may. 

Mar. 

They will foon be ready, and then you need* 
only let tat know. He fhall teach me that new 
fong. 

Will. 
I fancy, you like to learn of him I 

Mar. 

He fings a fong yery prettily. Then when 
you fit at table and hang your head, I inftantly 
have recourfe to finging. For I know it always 
puts you in good humour, when I begin one of 
your favourite airs* 

Will. 
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WiiL 
iTo^ have remarked that, have you ? 

Mat. 

Aji truly ; furely it requires but little art to? 
fathom you men. If you have no more to fay^ 
good b^ye. I have a great deal to do yet. Good 
b*ye.— One kifs, before I gx). 

Will. 

A kifs— 'pfhaw ! but you fiiall have one by 
way of defeat, if you roaft the pigeons welk 

Man 

What plaguy uncivil things thefe brothers arel 
Should Fabrice, or any other good-natured lad, 
have leave to fnatcb a kifs, how would they leap 
up to the very ceiling ; and this nice gentleman 
here declines it, when offered ! — ^Well, I will 
burn the pigeons for this. 

Wilh 

Angel, fweet angel ! let me reftrain myfelf^ 
kit I faH upon her neck and difcover all !--^Do{l 

* thou 
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thou Took down upon us, gentle faint, by whom 
I was entrufted with this treafure? Yes, we 
do engage the attention of departed fpirits, in 
their celeftial manfions. O Charlotte ! couldft 
thou at parting reward my love to thee more 
nobly, more innocently, than by leaving thy 
daughter in my hands ! With her thou gaveft 
me all I wanted, thou renewedft the tie between 
me. and life. I loved her as thy child — ^^and 
now!— I can fcarce credit my fenfes. Once 
more I feem to behold thee ; imagine that £site 
has reftored thee in thy prime ; that now I may 
live and dwell united to thee, which in that ear* 
ly dream of life I could not, 1 durft not! 
What happinefs! Heavenly Father! ^tis thy 
gift alone ! 

Enter Fabrice. 

Fabr. 
Good evening. 

My dear Fabrice, I am completely happy ; I 
am overwhelmed this evening with good fortune* 
We'll have no bufinefs at prefent» There take 

your 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 7 ) 

your hundred dollars ! Make hafte, put up the 
logneyr— return me the bond at another time— 
smd now let us chat. 

If you haye any fiirther ufe— 

Will. 

If I have any farther ufe, you fay-nrvery well! 
I thank you heartily. But at prefent, take it.-* 
This very evening, the remembrance of €3iar- 
U>tte has been renewed in n^e, her image has 
prefented itfelf to my fenfes-— in idea fo lively—* 
in form fp perfeft. 

I fimcy that is often the cafe ? 

WdL ' 

Had you but known her ! I tell you^ (be was 
a moft excellent creature. 

Fabr. 

She was a widow, when you became acquaint- 
^ with her f 

Wilk 
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Will. 

Such purity! fuch exalted worth !— ^Yefterday 
I was reading one of her letters. You are the 
only perfon, that ever law a fyllable of our cor- 
refpondence. (Gn^s up to his bureau.^ 

Mr. 

{Aftde.) I wifh he would not trouble me now ! 
I have heard his tale lo often. Yet at other 
times I love to bear him ; he fpeaks with fo 
much warmth of heart. But to-day my head is 
full of other matters ; I want to have him in 
fpirits. 

It was in the firft days of our acquaintance, 
*' The world/' the writes^ " begins once more 
** to pleafe me ; 1 was fo completely difengaged 
** from it; 'tis for your j&ke it again pleafes me. 
^* My heart upbraids me } I feel that I am pre- 
** paring torments both for you and myfelf. 
" Half a year ago, how well was I prepared to 
*• die } I am now no longer fo.*' 

Fabr. 
K charming foul ! 

Will 
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The earth was not worthy of her, Fabrice, I 
have often told you, how much 1 am changed 
by her means. My grief is not to be defcribed, 
when I looked back and thought, how I had 
fquandered my patrimony. I durft not oifer her 
my hand ; I had no fortune to Ihare with her, 
I felt, the firft time in my life, an impulfe to pro- 
cure a decent competency ; to emerge from that 
indolent remorfe, ia which exift^tice was barely 
fupported from day to day. I became Induftri- 
ous ; my fuccefs at fad was but indifferent-^ 
yet I perfevered-~one joylefo year paffed overe- 
at length a ray of hope broke in upon me-— my 
little bufinefs increafed vifibly— and fhe died— 
I jcould ftay no longer. You have no idea of 
what I fuffered. I could hot bear to fee that 
country, where I had lived with her ; yet I 
could not leave the grotind, id which ihe was 
hdd* A fliort while before ber dcatli, fhe wrote 
to mc* (Taking a ktier old afihe ktteruc^ek) 

Fabr. 
It is an excellent letter, you lately read it ta 
me. Pray, William— 

J Witt. 
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1 can repeat it by heart*— I am always reading 
It. . When I fee her hand-writing, the leaf, up** 
dn which her fingers refted, my fancy paints her 
as if ftill here.— And fhe is ftill here. (The cry* 
ing of a child is heard.) Strange that Mariane can 
never be quiet ! She has again brought our 
neighbour's little boy home with her; fhe is for* 
ever running about with him, and difturbing me 
at improper hours, (fioes to the door.) Mariane^ 
keep peace with that child, or fend him away« 
if he is naughty. We have fomething to make 
out here. (^Stands in a penfive attitude.) 

Fakr. 
You fhould not call up thofe ideas fd often^ 

Will. . . 

Thefe are the lines ! thefe lafl ! the farewell 
figh of my departing angel ! (Folds up the letter 
again.) You are in the right, it is criminal in 
me to indulge it. How feldom do we deferve 
to feel over again thofe fweetly melancholy mo* 
ments of our pstft lives J 

Fabr. 
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Your ftoiy always affefts me. She left a 
daughter, you informed me, who foon followed 
her mother. Were fhe but alive ftill, you would 
at leaf): have fomething left of her, fomething 
for y.Qur wafting grief to fix upon. 

(Turning tinvards him ivitb ^agemefs.) Her 
daughter ? (he was a charming rofe-bud. She 
left her to my care. — Fate has fiiewn me too 
much kindnefs !— Fabrice, could 1 but tell you 

Some day, when you are fo difpofed. 

Will. 
T^hy ihould I not— 

(With the boy.} He wants to bid you good 
night, brother. Pray don't look four at him, 
nor at me neither. You always talk of marry- 
ing, apd fay you wifii to have many children. 

Children 
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Children are not to be moved at pleafure, like 
puppets, fo as to cry, only when it does not dif* 
turb you. 

Will. 
If they are my children— : 

Man 
Yes, indeed that may make fome difference* 

Fabn 
Do you think fo, Miriane ? 

Mar. 

What a happinefs muft that be! (Stocking 
dowtiy to a level wiib ike child, and ki/Jing it.) 
How I love Utile Chriftian !— what if. he were 
mine! — He can fpell already, he learns it of me. 

Will. 

And your own child, you think, would be 
able to read by this time ? 

Mar. 

To be fure he would ! ^r thep, &ot|ung ^Ife 
would I be doing the Uve*long day, but df ei&ng 

and 
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and undrefling him, teaching and fieeding. lum^ 
making him fin^, an^ the lll(e« 

Fabr. 

And what mud your hufband do in the meaii 
time r 

Mar. 

He fhould play along, with us ; he, I take it, 
vrould be as fpnd, pf the child as myfelf. Little 
£briftiaa muft now go hqme^aQd bids you good 
h'ye. {l^oMm ki^ /HP fp, WfHO TJ^ete giye 
l^im your littlje h;iRid,^?md piit him well. -^ • 

. ,,. Fqbr. . . ^ - " 

; (^Afide.^ What ^ ^ lovely creature fhe is, I 

--''•' . . . ' ... 

Mar. 

{Leading ih^ child U FabrUe.) Sha^e hsndi 
with that gentleman too. ,; .t • 

Will. 

(AJide.') She muft be mine! — ^I fhall be — ^It is 
too much } I deferve it nqt. (Jloud.) Mariane, 
fend the child away j entertain Mr Fabrice till 

fupper* 
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fopp€r.time ; I will only' take a hafty turn or 
two in the ftreet ; I have been fitting all day--r 

Exit Mar^ 

*^to fn^tch a little fjreih air, under the expanfe 
of heavien ; my heart is fo full } I ihali b^ back 
in an inftant^ 

Exit. 

Jabr* 

I mufl: bring this matter to a conclufion. To 
^at purpofe conceal it any longer ? Well— 
niy refolution is taken— ^y— -a lucky thought-— 
I af&ft her brother, and ihe— -ihe loves me not, 
as I love her. And indeed how fhould fhe love 
with ardour! — Charming girl! Sentiments of 
irtendfliip are probably all (he looks for ia me ! 
—We fhall fee happy days, Mariane !<— How for. 
tunately this happens ; as if all had been arrang- 
ed for my purpofe. I muft difclofe my mind to 
lier^-^and if her h^art rejeft me not — ^in hejr 
Jbrother's I am fecurg. 

. Enter Mai". 
. .^^^ 
Haye you fent iway the child ? 
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Mar. 

t wiflied much to have kept him— but I know 
iny brother does not like it, and therefore I fub- 
mit. — ^Indeed the little rogue is fo fond of me, 
if he were permitted he would be always with 
hie. 

Fabrm 
Is he not troublefome ? 

Mar. 

Not in the leaft— When left to himfelf he is 
fo wild, and yet if I give him the lead hint, he 
is as quiet as a lamb ! — ^A flattering little pufs ! 
how he carefles me, I can fcarce get him to leave 
me. 

Fabr. 
{Afide^ Amiable nature ! 

Mar. 
Indeed he loves me more than his mother. 

Fabr. 
You are a mother to him» 

Marl 
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(Stands lojlin thought.) 

Fabr. ' " 

{Looking at herforfome time.) Docs the name 
of mother make you fad ? 

Man 
Not fad ; only I was thinking-— 

Fabr. 
Well what ? fwcet Mariane. 

Mar. 

I was thinking — ^why nothing at all. I can« 
not tell you what I was thinking. 

F^br. 
Pray have you never confidered— - 

Mar. 
What odd queftions you a(k ? 

Fabr. 
I hope Fabrice may be permitted— 

Mar. 
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Confidered? — no^ Fafaricet neva:.— »0f if at 
any titne, fuch an idea did pafs through my 
head, it was gone again in an inftant. To leave 
my brother were to me intolerable — impoffible 
—however charming the profpeS might other- 
wile be» 

Fabn 

Very odd indeed ! When yoa live together in 
^e famo town, can that be called leaving him f 

Mar. 

It will never do ! who would keep houfe for 
him ? who take care of him ?--a maid«fervant ? 
or muft he even marry ?— ^o, it cannot be* 

Fabr. 

Could he not live with you ? might not your 
huftand be his friend ? might not all three keep 
houfe together, and every thing be as agreeable 
at at prefent, or perhaps^ more fo ? might not 
tfai^ be a Hieans of lightening your brother's fa- 
tiguing occupation } O what a life that might 
be! 

C Man 
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Mar. 

So one would think*. When Lcohfider it, 

'tis very plaufible. ' And yet after all, I can't 

help thinking it would not d^o» 

■ % • 

^abr. ' . 

I do not underftand you. 

Man 

: ^ Yet -it:1^'uft 'a6 -I :fty.— The -iriftant • I awake I 
liften^j^babfer my brother ii ftirring j if I heap 
nothing, in the twinkling of an eye I am out of 
bed, and ii^ the kitcrfien, and before the maid 
e^n rife, kindle the fire, and boil tbr water, itill 
if bubble again, that he ijiay, fwd hia cpflfee 
ready, the moment he opens l|is.-^e$« ' 

Fahr^ 
Pear bufy cfeat\ire ! .^ - 

And then! fit dQWA- and knit ftockiqgs fox 
my brother, and . buftljs. up and dpwp^ jsind z% 
\i% opinion of thgm te% tiqpies ruijpii^, ^whether 
he thinks them long enough, whether the leg 
will fit neatly, whether the foot be not too fhort, 

till 
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till he Is fometimes out of patience with me# 
And no wonder, as it Is often a mere pretence 
to be doing fonlething about him» to make him 
look at me, after writing by the hour, for fear 
it fliould give him the fpleen. For he is always 
the better for looking at me ; I read it in his 
eyes, though he will never own it. Sometimes 
1 fmile in fecret, when he aflfefts to be grave or 
angry. He is in the right to do fo} elfe I ihould 
teafe him all day long. 

Fabf. 
Happy man ! 

Mar* 

No, 'tis I that am happy. If t had not him^ 
I fhould be completely miferable. All I do is 
for myfelf, and to me it appears as if I did all 
for him ; fince even when I am bufy for my« 
felf, I am always thinking of him« 

Fabf. 

And fuppdfe yourfelf employed in the fame 
way for a hufband, how completely happy would 
he be, how grateful would he be, and what a 
fweet domeftic life would you lead ! 

MUTm 
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Mar. 

Sometimes I indulge the hncj^ and then baTC 
a long tale to tell myfelf, while I fit at my wdrk^ 
of what would be, and what might be. But 
when I eome back to reality, it is never quite 
the thing. 

Fabr. 
Howfo? 

Mar. 

Where fliall I find a hufband, wha would be 
content to hear me fey, " I will love you," while 
I am forced to add, ^' More than my brother 
** I cannot poffibly love you, I muft have leave 
^^ to continue my attention to him as fbrmer- 
^^ ly/' — That you know, would never do I 

Fabr. 

Tour duty would induce you to ihew a pro* 
per attention to your huflband, and inclination 
would not kmg be wanting, to fecond duty. 

Mar. 

That is the knotty point ! It is not io eafy to 
dired aflfedion^ as to transfer property, A£Fec- 

tioa 
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don cannot be made to change mafters &fetf 
quarter, like a bad fervant* 

A gtett deal may be dome* 

Mar. 

I cannot think fo* When he is fitting at 
table; his bead te^htg up^n his bsMd, and his 
eyes fixed upkm the ground^ abfi^rbed in filene 
thought — O, I could fit and gaze at him, by 
the half-hour* He is not handfome, I now and 
then fay to myfelf, — ^yet I love fo to look at 
him. — -^is true, I feel, his Tolicitude is partly 
on my account; Ms true, the firft glance 6{ his 
eye, when he looks up again, tells me fo; and 
that goes a great way. 

Fabn 

That's the whole, Mariane! Think then, a 
hulband who fhoiild thus care for you ! 

Man 

Another thing is, your humours. Wilfiam 
has his humours too : they do not hurt me in 
him, in any other man they would be intole* 

rab1e» 
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fable. His are fiLent humours^ Yet 1 fomd^ 
times feel it, when in his rougher moods, he 
fpurns at a gentle, well-meant, kind exprefHon. 
«— It hurts me ; but only for a moment ; and 
though I grumble at him, it is rather to fee him 
negled my love, than that I love him lefs. 

Fabr. , , 

But fuppofing a man fhould \f^ found, who, 
apprifed of that, Ihould ftill venture to offer you. 
his hand? •' , < :. , , , r . , 

Mar. * 

No fuch man will l^ found ! and then the 
queftion is whether I could venture upon hiow 

Fabr. 
Why not ? 

Mar. 
No fuch man will be found ! 

Fabr. 
Mariane, you have found hiniv 

Mar. 

Fabricc? 

Fabr. 
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Fabr. 

Here he ftands before you. Sh^U I make a 
long fpeech? Shall I give vent to what my heart 
has fo long kept fecret ? I love you^ that you 
Ipiew long ago; I now offer you my hand; that 
you did not expe£t. . Never did I fee a girl that 
fo little confidered, what feelings fhe excited in 
others, as you do. — Mariane^ it is no inconfide^ 
rate hot-headed lover, who addrefles you ; I 
know you, I have fixed upon you ; my houfe is 
prepared ; will you he mine ? — ^I have expe« 
rienced many croffes in.loy(^, jand more than 
once refolved to end my days a bachelor. — 
And now you have— -nay, don't be coy; you 
know mo ! Toyr brotljer. and I are agreed ; no 
purer connexion can be conceived.— Open your 
heart !— One word, Mariane ! 

Mar. 

I)ear Fabrice, give me time, I own I have a 
regard for you. 

Fabr. 

Tell me you love mej your brother ihall 
keep, his place, 1 will be his brother, we will care 
for him jointly. My fortune added to his will 

ri4 
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rid him of many a weary hour ; he will take 
courage, he will— Mariane, I wiih not to over* 
perfeade you. (Taking her Aand^) 

Fabrice^ I never had the thought } into what 
ftreights have you brought mer-? 

One word t)|iIyK May I hope? 

Mar.* 
' Speiak to my brother. 

(KHeeliftg,} Sweet angelic creature J 

• Ma§% 

{After a m^mnfs fauj^^) Alas I what have I 
laid! 

Exih 

JPabr^ 

Marian^ U min^! Yet fbe may« $itl continue 
|)Q be imfa]^^ ia faer'ilmoceiit fondMfa fot'kGf 
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brother i it \rili abate gradually as vre become 
better acquainted ; and he (hall be no lofer by 
it. How fweet is it to love, and to meet with 
a kind return from the objeft of our aflPedioH ! 
It awakens in us all the gay dreams of our early 
youth. — William (hall live with us. At all e- 
vents, I have long wi&ed to enlatge a little the 
fcrupulous oeconomy of that good man ; now 
that I am his brother in- law, it will ealily be 
brought about. He will elfe grow quite me- 
lancholy by perpetually revolving in his mind 
thofe endlefs fcruples and confiderations of h^. 
Now, all will go well!— he fhall have more room 
to breathe in ; Mariane will be happily mar« 
ried— and that is no trifle j — I (hall be fettled 
in a donleftic way, before it be too late— -which 
I talj^e to be a matter of fome moment* 

Re-enter William* 

Fabr. 
^jpiave you finiflied your walk i 

1 went to the tnarke^place, then up Farfoft* 

age-ftr€et> and back by the Exchange. I have 

D an 
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an odd fenfatibn, when I walk through ttie town 
at night, to fee how all are either gone or 
going to reil from' the fatigues of the aky^^no- 
thing ftirring, but the induftry of the penurtous 
retailer, to behold a creature, poflcffe'd of'rea- 
fon, determining the exaft weight of a pitiful pen- 
nyworth, with the fame anxious care, with which 
^ ftatefman adjufts the l)alance of power be- 
tween rival realms* — Odd as it may appear. Fa- 
brice, it always excites in my mind a; train of 
the moft interefting refleftions. 

Pabn 
Every itian obferves in his owii way. Htih- 
dreds, I dare fay, tiave paffed tHrdugh the fame- 
ftreet, irithout onxfe noticing What to ycmtip. 
peared'fo ftrikifag. 

Will. 
We acquire a regard for x)ur own occupa* 
tions } to me fmall-dealing is become reipec- 
table, ever fince I haVe known by experience, 
what labour it fakes, to earn a dollar, by fingle 
groats* {Stands loji in thought a few moments^ 
I fell into an odd reverie, while I was walking* 
So many different things prefented -thairfdves, 
and croffed one another in my mind-^rsand what 
engaged my inmoft iQvXrr{Becom€s penfive.') 

Fabr. 
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Bkbr. 

(^Afide.^) How unaccountable this is ! the mo« 
ment he is byi I have no heart to confefe my 
love to Mariane. — But I muft tell him what has 
happened. — (Aloud.) Pray tell me, William, you 
had a thought of changing your lodgings ? You 
are cramped here, and pay a high rent. Have 
you any other in view ? 

Will. 
XAbfent.) No* 

Fabr. 

\ ^njasj thinkin|[, w^^ paight mutually aflift one 
another. Vou know the houfe left me by my 
father, I occupy the upper ftory only, you 
might take poffeffion of the ground floor^ as 
you are not lively foon to marry. You will 
have the court-yard, and a fmail warehoufe for 
your goods, and may pay me a moderate houfe- 
rent ; it will be an a^ys^^^age to us both. 

Will. 

You are very kind. In4eed it now and then 
occurred to me, when I called upon you, and 
faw fo much room unemployed, while I am 

forced 
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forced t6 make fo poor a ihift.-— But then, there ^ 
are other coufiderations-^upon the whole^ we 
may as w«U drop it*N-it wUl not dot 

Mr. 
Why not ? , ^ 

Will. 
Suppofe now 1 ibould marry f 

Fabr* 

That might be managed. While you remain 
a bachelor, there is room for your fifter and 
you, and it would aAfwer jufl as well with a 
wife* 

mil. 

(Smiling.) And what am I to do with my 
fifter? 

Fabr. 
Why, ihe may perhaps come up to me* 

Will. 
(Silent.) 
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Fahr. 

To be ferious, and to deal plainly with you— 
I love your fitter, fliall 1 have your confent to 
marry her ? 

WilU 

What was that P 

« 

Fair. 

I afk your confent to marry Mariane, (hall 
I have it, my friend ? 1 love her — I have 
weighed the matter well, 1 have confidered it ; 
ihe alone, you alone, you have power to make 
nie as happy as I can poilibly be in this worlds 
Po not refufe me* 

Will 
(Jn confujion.^ You know not what you aft* 

Fabr. 

Ah, how well I know it ! Would you have 
me tell you all 1 wifh for, all I fhall poflefs, 
with her for my wife, and. you for my brother* 
in-lawf 

mit. 
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ma. 

(^Awaking fuddenly from bis revmCi mdfpe^k* 
ing barjhly.) No ! by no'meaas ! 

Fabr. 

What do you mean ?— y^u grieve me— fuch 
an averiion ! Since you mull have a brother-in- 
law fooner or later, fuch as chance may offer 
you, why not me ? me whom you know, whom 
you love } at leail 1 always thought—* 

WilL 
Leave me ! — ^It turns my brain. 

Fabr. 

I muft open my mind without referve. Up- 
on you alone depends my fate. Her heart in- 
cUues to favour me i you muft have obfe^'ved 
that. Perhaps you are the greater favourite ;— 
no matter. 1 he hull^s^nd will take place of the 
brother ; I (hail rife to your l^vel, you, viU (ink 
to mine } and we f^iaU ^1 be happy. — ^No con* 
neftion was ever formed mor^ naturally, or pro- 
mifed fuch advantages to all concerned in it. 

Will. 
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Will. 

V 'ftotltoT'fe, mfy^lr complete ill- 

Give me your cdnfent, your approbation ! tell 
her you are pleafed with-it, you are happy in it 
-—her confent I have. 

mik 

Her confent ? 

She juft threw it out, and ttrkh-a parting 
glance, which fpoke more than the longeft flay 
could have done. Her donfufion, her love, her 
wiliingnefs, her trembling, O ! it was charm- 
ing. 

Will. 
No, I fay. 

I do not comprehend you ; I feel that j6vl 
have no averfion to me, and yet to treat me 
thus f Pray do not ftand not in the way of het 

happinefs^ 
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happineft, of my happlnefs ! I can*t but think 
you '^ill enjoy it along with us!— Do not refufe 
my wiihcs, your content ! your kiad confmt ! 

(Struck dumb^ by the force rfcmtetuUr^pqUlkniJ) 

Fabr. 
You aftoniihme. 

Will. 
Her ?— her you would have f 

Fabr. 
Whafljf the matter? ^. ■ 

Will. 
Aodiheyouf 

Fabr. 
She anfwered as became her virgin-modefty# 

mih 

Leave me !— Marhne !— But this my mind 
foreboded* 

Fahr^ 
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Fabr. 
Do pray tell me-i- 

WUL ' 

Tell— a curfe ! — ^Twas this that fat brooding 
upon my foul, all the evening, like a thunder- 
fiorm. — One flaih — ^and I am ftruck*— Take her, 
take her !— -my darling, my all ! 

Fabr. 

(Gazing at bim in dumb aftmjbmens.) 

* Will. 

Take her !— and to make thee fenfible what 
it is, thou takeft from me. (A paufe—bejlrisoef 
to compofe himfelf.) I told thee of Charlotte, that 
angel, (he fled from my arms, and in her place 
left me her image, her daughter — and this 
daughter — I deceived thee — ^flie is not dead; 
this daughter is Mariane !— Mariane is not my 
fitter. 

Pbbr. 
Ha!-^this was indeed oinlooked for* 

Will. 

And from you could I ever expeft fuch ufage ! 

«>— Why did I not follow the impulle of my heart, 

£ and 
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and refufe to admit you iftto my houfe, as I did 
every one elfe, the firft days after my arrival 
here ? To you alone I opened this tan^uary, 
and yoU) — ^you contrived ^ to gain upon me by 
good nature, friend&ip, fuid kind offices^ irhile 
your &eming coldilefe to womea lulled afleep 
all fu^icioa! 1 who wai bpparemty htt brothtfi 
thought your l^te to her truly frateiWi %tkd 
if at times I inclined to. fufped more, I rejeded 
the thought as i^ngenerous, conceived her kind 
behaviour to yoii, to flovtf frofn the ingelic 
goodnefs of her hearty that regarded the whole 
world with an eye of tendernefs^-And you I— 

And (he— 

• ^\ 

Tabr. • 

I care not to hear any thing farther, nor have 
I one word more to fay. So, good night ! 

EkH. 

Will. 

Depart I Thou takeft away with thee my all, 
my whole ha^pinefi. So completely cut off, fd 
fnatchcd away every profpeclr— the neareft ;— 
at once— on the brink— and demolifhed the ma- 
gic bridge of gold, by which 1 wias to be con- 
dueled to celeftial blifs* Gone I and by means 

of 
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of him, of that traitor ! who has fo highly ab* 
ufed my franknefs, my cofnfidcnce! — O William, 
WlQia^;^ aQ(i H it com^ to this at l(s;Qgth^ that 
^ou nmft t^ UEJu/t to fo goo4 a a^n !— ^What 
iahi^ «in»«?-rThy hand is againft me, and 
thou art juft, O all-avenging fete ! — And? you, 
ye gloomy phantoms of my troubled brain! 
much-injured objeds of my guilty ,pleafures ! 
Why do y« ^i^t me pj^w^-^hqw* at this criti- 
cal moment ! — O pardon me, it is long pad.— 
The flings of remorfe, hive revenged, feverely 
revenged your wro^g^a, up<^n their iwibappy au- 
ibor t^I appeared 40 love you j I believed that 
I loved you, by unmeaning attentions I unlock- 
ed your hearts, and rendered you miferable !— * 
O pardon, and ceafe tcf d^quiet me-^— Shall 1 be 
thus punifhed ? — Shall I love Marian^ ? niy lalt 
beft hope, objed and end of all ray cares ?-^lt 
cannot, it cannot be ! {Remains JilenU) 

{Approaching wth vifibk concern^ ' Brother ! 

WilU 
Ah! 

Mar^ 
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Mar. 

Dear brother, forgive me, forgive me^ I in* 
treat thee. You are angry, I was afraid it would 
be fo. I have a&ed foolifhly— I am ftrangely 
perplexed. 

Willi 
(Compoftftg him/elf.) What is the matter, child? 

Mar. 

Would to God, 1 could tell you,— My head 
is in fuch coufufion. — ^Fabrice wants to marry 
me, and !•<«* 

Will. 

(Somewhat fevereC) Speak out, you have con* 
fented f 

Mar. 

No,, not for the world ! Never, never will I 
marry him, I cannot marry him. 

Will. 
What a different account this is. 

Mar. 
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Mar. 
Surprifmg indeed ! Why, you are quite un- 
Idnd, brother ; I would willingly leave you, and 
wait for a more favourable hour, but 1 muft 
^e my heart at once. Once for all, I cannot 
xnarry Fabrice. 

Will. 

iRiJing and taking her by the band.) How, Ma- 
liane? 

Mar. 

He was here, and faid fo many things, and 
made io many representations, that i imagined, 
it might be poifible. He was fo urgent, and in 
an evil hour, I bid him fpeak with you. — He 
took it as a mark of my confent, and that in- 
jlant I felt, that it could not be» 

Will. 
He has been with me. 

Mar. 

I intreat, I conjure you, by all the love I feel 
for you, by all the love you bear to me, remon- 
(Irate with him^ fet all again to rights. 

Will. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 38 > 

WiUk 
(Afide.) Graciotti God \ 

Man 

Do not be angry. Neither muithe be angry; 
We will again live together as before,' and fb 
on, for ever. — ^For with thee alone can I live^ 
with thee alone will I live. It has always lain 
latent in my foul, this occurrence has at laft 
roufed it, forcibly roufed it.— Thee I low, an4 
thee only. 

WUt. 

Mariane! 

Beft of brdthers! The laft lew tnmutes~!r 
cannot tell you, what a confufed hurry there has 
been in my heart. ' Tis with me, as lately at the 
fire in the market-place ; all wai wrapped in a 
cloud of fmoke, till at oaee-k raifed up the roof, 
and the whole houfe burfl: into Qames. Leave 
me not, drive me not from thee, O my brother ! 

WilJ. 
Things cannot always remain as at prefent. 
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Mar. 

'Tis that, vhich grieves lilie fo !-^With plea* 
(bre I wiil give you my Word, never to marry^ 
atways to cere for yoti} ye^^ always-^i^-On the 
floor above us dwells aa old b2K:belor, with his 
maiden fifter;— *tis whimfical — Often, in my 
moft chearful moments, I reflected upon the 
time when I fhall become ta old and fhrivelled 
— well, if only we two remain together. 

Will. 

iHis band upm bis hearty balf ajide.) O my 
lieart, if thou endure this, againft. what emo* 
tion wilt thou ndl be proof! 

Mar. 

You, I fear, cannot think as I do, fome day 
or other yod will take a wife; and I (hall be 
grieved at it, however I fhall be difpofed to love 
her.-~No one loves ydu as I do, none can fo 
love you# 

miu 

(^£ndeavouring toffeak.^ 

Mar. 
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Mar. 

You are al\x^ays fo referved, and I, I am al« 
ways on the point of difclofing my whole mind^ 
without daring to do it. God be pndfed^ chance 
hasr ^t t>tft fet my tongue at liberty. 

Will. 
No more, Mariane* 

Mar. 

Do not ftop me, let me fiiy all ! Afterwards I 
will go back to the kitchen, and fit down quiet- 
ly to my work, for days together; only now 
and then caft a look at you, as much as to fay, 
WcH> you know I 

' Will. 
{Overwhelmed with joy ^ and unable tofpeak.) 

Mar. 

Tou might long perceive it^ and have per* 
ceived it, fince my mbtherfs death, how I grew 
up from my infancy, and was always with you. 
— I tell you, I feel more pleafure, in being with 
you, than gratitude for your more than brother- 
ly 
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ly kindnefs. Infenfibly you have fo taken poi(L 
feffion oi my whole heart, of my v^hole head, 
that ev<e|i ^ow, it ia with difficdky, that any thing 
€Ufi qs^n occupy th^ finstUeft portion. I jcpo^ 
well you fometimes laugh, at my reading noveU| 
you did fo in regard to Julia Mandeville ; and 
I aiked whether that H^ty* or what elfe is his 
name, did not look like you f-^-You laughed—* 
I did not like it.— "the next time, I was filent. 
Yet what I faid I meant ferioufly ; for all the 
mod amiable, the worthieft of men, I thought, 
muft look like you. *Twas you 1 faw walking 
in the garden,* riding, travelling, fighting, (^She 
endeavours iojitfle a laugh J) 

Will: 
Whftt 16 1^ matter with jck t 

Mat. 

Well then, to confefs all— when a lady wa^ 
very prieU3r,and v«ry gdod^ and very mfucti be* 
4oyed>-'»«'anfl very much in Ipve-^t was always 
myfelf. Only at lad when it came to the i^^* 
travelling of the plot, and after all their difHcuU 
ties they were married— *what an open-hearted 
.prattler I am. 

F Will. 
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mil. 

Go on ! (Turning fr9m hen) Let mc drain 
this cup of pleafure.— God of heaven ! prefem 
my fenfes. 

Mar. 

What t could leaft bear, was, when a young 
couple were in love, and at laft it turned out 
that they were related, or that they were bro- 
ther and fiiter— I could have thrown Mifs Fan* 
ny into the fire! — ^I did fo weep! — it is fo very 
hard a cafe ! (Turns away and hurjis into tears.) 

WilL 

(Falling about her neck.) Mariane !— my Ma- 
riane ! 

Mar. 

No ! William, no ! I will never let thee go ! 
Thou art mine ! — I hold thee fail !— I cannot let 
thee go ! 



Enter 
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Enter Fabr, 

Mar. 

Ha, Fabrlce, you are juft come in time ! My 
heart is open and ftrong enough to tell you all. 
I made you no promife. You mu(t be our 
friend ; 1 will never marry you* 

Fabr. 

(Cold and fevere.^ I thought fo. You, Wil- 
liam, throwing your whole weight into the op* 
polite fcale, I muft needs be found too light. I 
am come back, to unburthen my heart ot what 
muft come out fome time. I give up all pre« 
tenfions, and perceive matters have already come 
to an iflue ; well 1 am at leaft happy, in having 
beeOy though involuntarily, the occafion of it, 

wm. 

Blafpheme not at this critical moment, nor 
rob thyfelf of feelings, which a pilgrimage over 
the whole globe could not procure thee. Look 
upon this dear— ihe is completely mine— and 
Impws not— 

Fabr. 
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f^Some^hat/atyrkalO She not knoiy ? 

Man 
"yVhdit d0 I fiot k&ow i 

WilU 
Coul4 I QQW lie, Fabrice ? 

Fabr. 
{Startled.^ poe» fhe indeed not kflow it ? 

^slfaid, 

Fabr. 

3e happy then in the poiTeffion of each othtr^ 
You deferveit. 

What does he mean I 

WilU 
(flmbra^in^ her.) Thou art mine, Mariane! 
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What itd Akhef May I rtnim i^ kib ? 
O brother, what a kifs was that ! 

Win. 

Not the referved and formal kifs of a brotha*, 
but the heart felt onecff a lover, made fupreme- 
ly, A^t eiemally hippy, (jti berfttft. » Marl* 
ane, you are not my fitter. Charlotte was your 
mother, not mm. 

Mar. 
Oh! 

Will. 

^hy lover ! — ^from this moment thy hulband, 
if thou rejeft me not. 

Mar. 
O tell me, how was this poffible ? 

Fabr. 

Enjoy what God himfelf can give you only 
once! Put oflF your curionty at prefent, Mariane. 
You will find time enoujgh for explanation. 

Mar. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 4^ :) ^ 

Mar. 
^Looking at bhru) I No ! it caniiot be ! 

Will. 
My charmer ! my fpoufe ! 

Mar^ 
(Embracing him.) O William, and can it be ? 



END OF THE SISTER. 
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THE 



CONVERSATION 



OF A 



FATHER WITH HIS CHILDREN^ 



■c. 



O R. 



THE DANGER OF DISREGARDING THE 
LAWS. 



MY father was a man of uncommon good 
fenfe, and famous over the whole coun- 
try for the ftrifl: virtue and piety of his conduft. 
He was frequently applied to by his fellow- citi- 
zens to fettle their difputes; and many, to whofe 
perfons he was an utter ftranger, entrufted him 
with the execution of their laft wills. The poor 
lamented Ki; lofs, when he died. While he lay 
ill, both hJgh and low (hewed how deeply they 
» G were 
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^ere interefted in his recovery ; and when it 
Came to be known, that he was near his end, 
the whole town appealed deieded. Hi^ image 
will always b^ p?efent to my fancy. Methinks, 
I fee him feated in his eafychair ; l^ow placi4 
his looks ! how ferene his cQuntenance 1 Me- 
thinkjj I hear bfm ftill I The following is the hi- 
ftojy of one of our evenings, and a fpecimen of 
$he manner in which the reft were fpent. 

It was winter, an4 we were fitting by the fire» 
found ^bout hjm ^ the Abbe, my filter, and U 
My fon, fays he, after a converfation upon the 
^nconveniencies attending a great name— my 
fon, we have both of us made fome noife in the 
world, but with t^is di^erenpe: What noife you 
have made with yqur tools I^as ^i^nrbed your 
own peace ; hut I have difturbed the guiet of 
others. Whether this joj^e of the good old Anith 
was a bad or a good one, I ihaU nqt here deter- 
mine } but no fooner bad he uttered it, than he 
began to grow peixflve, and to look at ys with 
pnufual 2(tten(io;v Wbat makes yoi; fo grave, 
father, faid the Abb^ I I was thifiking, replied 
he, that the name of an honed man, though th^ 
^oft defirable of all, is attended with its peci^<« 
liar dangers, ev^n to fuq^ as enjoy it 4eferv0dly# 

^ 
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it makes me fhUddet, added he, iaHet a fhort 
paufe, wheneyer I think of it. You will fcarce 
believe me, children^ but, at d certain period of 
xny life, I was upon the point of ruining you ^ 
1 was indeed,— <H)f utterly ruining you^ 

How fo ? 

How fo ? You fhall hear i 

But before I begin, (to myjijlsr) child, raifis 
this pillow a little, it has funk too low. And 
coinc you here, (U me) draw my night-gown o* 
ver me; the fire burns my legs.-^You all knew 
the clergyman of Thivet ? 

Sijlen 

That good old prieft, that ufed to \lralk four 
miles in a mornings at an hundred years of age I 

Abbi. 

And who died, at an hundred and one, upon 
hearing of the death of a brother of his, who 
bad lived with him, and feea ninety-nine ? 
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Fathet. 
The very fame. 

Ahbi. 



Well? 



Father. 



Well : His heirs were poor people, accufton** 
ed to beg in the (Ireets, up and down in the 
country, and at the church-doors. Thefe wretches 
fent me a commiffion, empowering me to go to 
the place, and fecure for them the effefts of their 
coufia, the late clergyman. How could I refute 
poor f )lks a piece of fervice, which I had often 
dor.o tor rich families ? I went to Thivet, ap* 
plied to the iingiftrates, had every thing lealed, 
and waited the arrival of the heirs, who very 
foon made th^ir appearance. There were about 
ten or twelve of them : Woni^n, without ftock- 
ingb or Ihoes, and next to naked, witji infants 
at tiicir breafto', whom they held, wrapped up in 
their filthy aproiis 5 okl men, covered with rags, 
who had crawled thither, with each a bundle of 
tattered garments, tied up in clouts, which they 
hung upon a ftick. aad carried ov^r their fhouU 
ders. A fcene of the moft loathfome diftrefs ! — 

Think, 
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Think, then, what their joy muft have been, at 
the profpeA of receiving about 10,000 livres 
a-piece# For what the old priieft had left a- 
mounted, upon a hafty computation, to loojooo- 
livres at the leaft. The feals were broke open ; 
the whole day was fpent in taking inventories i 
night came an; the wretches went off, and I was 
left alone. I was in a hurry to put them in pof- 
feffion of their inheritance, wifhing to te rid of 
them, that I might foon return to my own at 
fairs. Under a writing-defk flood an old trunk, 
without lid, full of all kinds of ufelefs fcraps ; 
old letters, Tcrawls intended for anfwers, bills of 
ancient ftahding, with receipts in full ; blank 
teceipts for. payments ; old account books, and 
the like. In fuch cafes, however, nothing is 
paffed over, every thing muft be read# I had 
liearly completed this troublefome bufmefs, when 
a paper of fome length fell into my hands ; and 
can you* guefs what that paper was ? — It was a 
will ! figned by 'the prieft ! a will, of fo old a 
date, that ail the perfons, whom he had appoint- 
ed his executors,, had been dead twenty years ! 
a will, by which he cut off the poor creatures, 
who were now afleep in the houfe, from every p^rt 
of his poffeflions, and made the Fremins, thofe 
jich Parifian bookfeller^, whom you cannot. but 

know. 
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kn6>Jtr, his fole heirs. I leave you to guefs at tnf 
aftonilhment and grief. What was I now to do^ 
with this writing ? Should I burn it ? "Why 
Ihouid I not ? Was there not every mark of its 
being rejeded? Was not the place where I found 
it, as well as the papers with which it lay mixed, 
and to which it bore the flrongeft refemblance, 
a fufEcient teftimony againd it, without faying a 
word as to the flagrant injuftice of its contents? 
Such were my thoughts upon the occafion. Re- 
prefenting to myfelf, at the fame time, the dif- 
confolate fituation of the poo^ heirs, in a mo# 
ment difappointed of their hopes, I gradually 
drew nearer to the fire, holding the will ia my 
hand. But other thoughts taking place of tht 
former, a certain anxiety, left I might be mif^ 
taken, in deciding upon fo important a cafe ; 
diffidence in my own judgment, the fear of 
hearkening rather to the voice of compafiion in 
my own breaft, than to that of juftice ;-^alI 
thefe confiderations fuddenly reftrained me, and 
I fpent the remainder of the night in doubt, 
whether to deftroy the unjuft deed or not. More 
than once I held it over the fire, unable to re« 
folve whether to drop it or withdraw it. At 
laft I refolved to keep it i One minute foonef 
or later, I might have taken the contrary refolu^ 

tion. 
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don. In my uncertainty how to proceed. It oc<« ' 
icurred to me, to take the opinion of Tome man 
of judgment upon the affair. Accordingly^ at 
break of day, I mpunted my l^orfe, rode in full 
gallop up to town, pa^ed by my own houfe, with- 
out ever palling, and alighted at the feminary* 
This was then inhabited by the Peres de TOra- 
toire ; one of whom was famous for his depth 
of judgment, and piety of condud. Hi^ name 
yras Father Bouin ; and he had the charader of 
being the greateft cafuift of the whole dioccfe. 

So far my father had proceeded in his narra- 
tive, when he was interrupted by the arrival of 
Pr Biffei, the friend and phyfician of our houfe; 
who, having inquired after the ftate of my fa« 
ther-6 health, and felt his pulff^, having added 
fpmethingto his regimen, and deduced fomething 
frpm it,— took a feat, and began to chat with us, 

My father mac^fe inquiries about feveral of his 
patients ; among the reft, concerning an old 
rogue of a fteward of Mr Mefariger, formerly 
mayor of the town, who had much perplexe4 
and hurt his mafter's affairs, forged bills in his 
fiame, deftroyed writings of importance, em- 
^^l^^l^ confiderabl^ fvims, and in fhort com- 
mitted 
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tnitted a number of rogueries ; of which the 
greateft part having been proved upon him, he 
was then upon the eve of lofing at leafl his re- 
putation, and property, and perhaps his life too. 
This affair at that time engaged the whole pro- 
vince. — The Doftor faid the fellow was very illj 
yet he was not without hopes of curing him. 

Father. 
That will be doing him a bad piece of fervicct 

Diderot^ the Son. 
And into the bargain, doing a very bad a£l:ion» 

Doa. 

A bad aftion ? I fhoqld be glad to hear your 
reafons for that opinion, if you pleafe ? 

Diderot, the Son. 

My reafons are* that, I think, there are vil- 
lains enough in thq world, and that there is np 
^eed to detain fuch as are about to leave it, 

Dod. 

Mv bufinefs is to cure, not to judge him., I 
\sriU cure hin^, b^caufe that is my trade^ the ma« 

giftratqs 
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giftrates may afterwards have him hanged, fince 
that is theirs. 

Diderot^ the Sortm 

But, Do£tor, there is a calling common to 
every good citizen, to you as well as me, and 
that is, to exert ourfeives to the utmoft in the 
fervice of the public. Now I can never con- 
ceive what good can be done to the public, by 
preferving the life of a criminal, from whom the 
laws would have freed us in a fhort time. 

Doa. 
But, pray, who is to pronounce him a crimi^ 
nal ? Am 1 ? 

Diderot^ the Son. 
No ; but his adions. 

Doa. 

And who is to judge of the nature of his ac^ 
tions ? Am I ? 

Dideroty the Son. 

No, DoSor, but permit me to alter the cafe 

a little: Let us fuppofe a criminal, whofe crimes 

H are 
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arc notorious, to be taken ill ; you are called ; 
you go in a hurry ; the curtains are undrawn, 
and you difcover a Cartouche, or Nivet. Would 
you cure either of them ? 

' Dr Biffei, after hefitating a moment, anfwer- 
ed refolutely, that he would ; he would forg^ 
the name of his patient;, and only concern him« 
felf about his difeafe, it being that alone upon 
which he had any right to decide ; for, if he 
were to go one ftep farther, there was no know- 
ing where to flop. If it were neceffary that an 
examination into the condud and morals of a pa- 
tient (hould precede a phyfician's prefcription, 
men's lives would foon become the viftims of 
ignorance, paffion, and prejudice. What you 
apply to Nivet, a Molinift woold apply to a Jan- 
fenift, and a Papift to a Proteftant. If you keep 
me from Cartouche's bed, a fanatic will drive 
me from that of an Atheift. It gives us trouble 
enough to fix the dofe of our medicine, without 
fubmitting to the drudgery of. determining whe- 
ther the meafure of our patient's fins allow us 
to employ our remedies or not. 

But, Dodor, replied 1, fuppofe, after the com- 
pletion of your cure, the firft ufe he fhould make 

of 
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of his recovery, were to murder your friend, 
what would you fay to that ? Lay your hand up- 
on your heart, and tell me, would you not re- 
pent your having cured him ? Would you not 
exclaim with indignation, why did I give him 
my ajijiance ? why did I not leave him to die f 
And would not that reflexion be fufficient to 
embitter the remainder of your life ? 

Doa. 

My grief certainly would be exceffive j but 
ftill 1 fhould have no remorfe of confcience. 

Diderot^ the Son. 

And what remorfe of confcience could you 
have, tor, I will not fay, -killing a mad dog, that 
is not the cafe here ; but only for fuffering fuch 
an animal to die ? Come, Doftor, I have a little 
more courage than yop, and am not to be led a- 
ftray by empty fophiftry. Suppofe me for once a 
phy fician : Upon looking at the patient to whom I 
am called, I difcover a villain y 1 addrefs him as 
follows: Execrable wretch! die, I entreat you, as 
foon as poffibie; y6u can do no better either for 
yourfelf or others. J know very well what would 
remove the pleurify that now torments you ; bat I 
jb^U be very careful not to prefg*ibe it. I am not 

fuch 
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fiich an enemy to my country, as to reftpre you 
to it, and to prepare for myfelf a fource of end- 
lefs forrow in the frefli crimes which you would 
commit. I will not be a partaker of your wick- 
ednefs. Were a man to conceal you in his houfe, 
he would be punifhed for it ; and can I confider 
as innocent the man that preferves your life? 
Impoffible. All that I am forry for is, that, by 
leaving you to die, I prevent you from fuffering 
all the rigour of capital punifhment. Drean\ 
not then that I fhall take any pains to fave the 
life of a wretch, whom I am bound to profecute, 
both in common equity, and from a regard to 
the good of fociety, and the fafety of my fellow- 
creatures. No ! you may die for me ! And 
none fhall have it to fay, that; by my (kill and 
endeavours, there is one monfter more in the 
world ! 

Doa. 

Good night. Sir. But— drink lefs coffee 
after dinner, do you hear ? 

Father. 
O, but confider how fond I am of coffee. 

Dq^4 
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Well then, at leaft take a good deal of fugar 
vwith it. 

St/ler. 
But, Doftor, fug^r will heat him J 

Doa. 
Nonfenfe !— Your fervant, Mr philofopher ! 

Diderot f the Son. 

One word more, Doftor ! During the late 
plague at Marfeilles, a fet of villains difperfed 
themfelves in the houfes, plundering, murder- 
ing, and taking advantage of the univerfal con* 
fternation, to enrich themfelves by various ini- 
quitous pradtices. One of the gang was leized 
with the glague ; a grave-digger, belonging to 
thofe appointed by the police to remove the dead 
bodies, found and knew him. Thefe people 
were accuftomed to throw the corpfes ot|t of the 
houfes into the ftreet. As foon as the grave- 
digger faw the villain, Rafcal, fays he, is it you? 
and inftantly laying hold of his legs, dragged him 
to the window, O ! cries the fellow, I am not 
^ead ! You are dead enough, replied the other ; 

and 
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and in a moment threw him down from the third 
ftory. Now, Doftor, I affure you, this feme 
grave-digger, who got rid of the infefted robber 
with io good a grace, was, in my opinion, far 
lefs to blame than an expert phyfician like your- 
felf would faav^ been, had he cured him: — ;tnd 
now you may go, if you pleafe. 

Doa. 

My good Mr philofopher, I am willing to ad« 
mire both your wit and your zeal as much as 
ypu pleafe ; but your morality fball never be 
mine, and, I think, J may venture a confider^ 
able wager, it will never be the Abbe's. 

Abbi. 
You may fafely venture it. 

I was juft going to enter the lifts with the 
Abbe, when my father turning to me, You are 
contending, fays he, againft your own caufe, 

Diderot J the Son. 
flow fo ? 

father^. 
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Father. 

Why, I fuppofe, you wifh the rafcal, Mr Me- 
fanger's fteward, dead, don't you ? then, pray, 
only let the Dodlor do his bufinefs. — But, let 
me fee, where did I leave off with my ftpry ? 

Styier. 
You were come to Father Bouin# 

t'aihen 

I laid the cafe before him. Nothing can h6 
more laudable (faid Father Bouin) than the feel- 
ings of companion that poiffefs your heart for 
tbefe unhappy heirs. Supprefs the will, give 
them your alliftance, I am content; but only 
upon condition that you make up to the heirs 
by will exadly the fum, of which, by fo doing, 
you deprive them ; neither more nor lefs. — ^But 
my back feels cold ; I fuppofe the Doctor has 
left the door open. Go, child, fhut it. 

Si/ier. 

I will ; but, I hope, you will not proceed till 
I come back. 

Father. 
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Father. 
No, by no means. 

After making us wait a little, my fitter ie* 
turned. It is the fame fool, faid (he, (fomewhat 
chagrined) that fixed two advertifements over 
his door : Upon the one, this houfe to be fold for 
20,000 Ihres^ $r let for 1 200 Uvres a year^ with* 
out leafo ; upon the other, 20,000 Uvres to be 
fut out for a year at 6 per cent. 

Diderot^ the Son. 

A fool, After ? Only fuppofe, that what you 
take to be two advertifements is in reality but 
one ; and that the advertifement about the loan 
is a tranflation of the other concerning letting 
the houfe. — But what have we to do with that ? 
i^Well, and what faid Father Bouin farther ? 

Father. 

And who gave you the right (continued he) 
to pronounce upon the validity of deeds ? Who 
empowered you to comment upon the intentions 
of the dead? — ^But, Father Bouin, think of the 
trunk. — ^Who, pray, empowered you to decide, 
whether this will was purpofely thrown afide, or 

only 
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eniy mlflaid by accident ? Did Jroii never chanccf 
to find in fotne corner of your (hop a paper of 
importance which you had dropped through 
carelefsnef^ ? — But, Father Bouin, confider ihd 
date, and the injuflice of the writing. — Pray, 
who gave yoii a right to decide upon the juftice 
6t injuftice of this deed, and to declare that to 
be an unjuftifiable gift, which, for ought yoii 
know, may be a mere reftitution, or fome other 
lawful action, of which you may figure a hun- 
dred ? — But, Father Bouin, confider the heirs 
at law, and their poverty ; and this diftant rela- 
tion, of a collateral branch, and his opulence.—^ 
Who gave you the right of judging what the 
teftator owed either to his near relations, with 
whom you are unacquainted, or to the bookf^^ll. 
crs, of whom you have as little knowledge ?— 
But, Father Bouin, confider the heap of letters 
from the Fremins, which the teftator had not 
once taken the trouble to open.— ^For that is a 
circumftance (faid my father to usj which i for* 
got to tell you ; iimong the heaps of papfers, where 
1 found the fatal will, lay twenty, thirty. Or more, 
letters of the Fremins, and ah with their g h un- 
broken,— Well, Cays father Bouin, neither trunks 
nor date, nor letters, are ot any avail here, ho 
iff nor buts can be admitted j no man is per- 
I mitted 
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mitted to break the laws, to dive into the coun- 
fels of the dead, and to command other men's 
property. If Providence has decreed, by the 
fortuitous prefervation of this will, to puni(h ei- 
ther your clients, or the heirs by will, or the 
teftator himfelf, for this is by no means clear, 
we mud reft contented. 

After hearing fo clear and determined a dec!* 
fion from the moft judicious of all our clergy, I 
ftood confounded and trembling ; and reSeded 
what might have become of myfelf and you, my 
children, had I deftroyed the will, as I had fo 
often been tempted to do. I might afterwards 
have been tormented with doubts, and had I 
then confulted Father Bouin ; — O, I muft have 
made reftitution! no doubt I muft have done it ! 
and you had been ruined ! 

Si/ler. 

And fo, father, you had to go back to the 
parfonage, and to tell the poor people, that they 
had no right to any thing there ; and that they 
might return as they were come. How could 
you, fo compafiionate a heart as you have, mufter 
courage fufEcient for the purpofe ? 

Fat&cr. 
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Father^ 

Upon my word, that is more than I know 
myfelf. At firft, 1 had thoughts of divefting ray- 
felf of my commiilion, and putting another in 
my place* But then he might have proceeded 
with the utmofl rigour and brutality, he might 
have collared and cudgelled the poor wretches \ 
whereas, it would poflibly be in my power to al- 
leviate their misfortunes. 1 returned therefore 
the fame day to Thivet. My fudden abfence, 
as well as the arrangements I, had made previous 
to my departure, had alarmed themj and the 
forrowful countenance with which I now made 
my appearance, confirmed their fufpicions. J en- 
deavoured however to hide my concern as well 
as I could. 

Diderot i the Son. 
That was ill enough, 1 dare fay. 

Father. 

I began, by fecuring all the valuables, and 
getting together a number of people into the 
houfe, to aflift me in cafe of neceffity. I then 
opened the cellar and granaries, which I gave 
Up entirely to the poor fellows ; bidding them 

eat 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 68 ) 

pat and drink, and divide the wine, corn, ax>d 
ptber eatables among themfclves. 

Put, Father !— • 

Father. 

I know very well they had as little right tci 
(his as to the red. 

Diderot J the Son. 
Pfay now, Abb^ why need you interrupt us^ 

Father. 

Upon that-wpale as death, and with trembUng 
limbs, r opened my mouth, but could not fin4 
a word to fay* I^fat down, got up again, began 
to fpeak, and ftill could qot put my thoughts 
into words. } wept, The people in great con- 
fternation flocked about me, exclaiming on all 
^des. Well, but, gqod Sif , what is the matter ? 
—Matter !-r-repUed 1. — There is a will, a will 
which difinherits you. My exertion, in pro- 
liouncing thefe few words^ wad fo great, I had 
almqft fainted* 
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Siftir. 
That I can eafily conceive. 

Father. 

What a fcene, O my children ! what a dread- 
ful fcene now followed! I fhudder when I think 
of it !-^Methinks, I Hill hear the cries of .grief, 
fury, and madiiefs ; the bowlings of impreca- 
tion. — At thefe words, vmy father put his hands 
to his eyes and ears.— O the women ! the wo- 
men, (laid he) I can this moment fee them.-— 
SoHie rolled tuemfelves upon the earth, plucked 
the hair from their head, and tore their cheeks 
and breaits ^ others foamed at the mouth, and 
grafping their helplels infants by their legs, would 
have daihed out their brains againit the ground, 
had they not been prevented. Of the men, fome 
broke, deitroyed, and fcattered about them what- 
ever came in their way, and threatened tp f^t 
fire to the houfe. Others roared and dug up 
the earth with their nails, as if they were fearch- 
ing for the minifter*s body, to tear it to pieces. 
In the midft of all this uproar, you might hear 
the (hrill cries of the children, who, withovt 
knowing w{iy, fliared the defpair of their pa- 
irents, running up to them, and laying hold oi 

their 
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their clothes, from whence they were inhuman- 
ly thruft away. I don't recoiled, ever in my 
life, fuflfering what 1 then did, 

Meanwhile I had written to the Fremins, giv« 
ing them an account of the whole affair, and in- 
treating them to make hade and come, as there- 
by a catafirophe might be averted, which elie it 
would not be in my power to prevent. 

I had prevailed upon the poor unfortunate 
people to be a little more quiet, by giving them 
hopes (with which i really flattered rayfelf) that 
I might prevail upon the heir to give up his 
right, or at leafl bring him to a favourable de- 
claration. And upon that, I had fent them in- 
to the moil diftant cottages of the village. 

Fremin arrived from Paris : I looked ftedfaft- 
ly at him ; his countenance was fierce, and pro- 
mifed nothing very favourable* 

Diderot^ the Son. 

Had he not large, black, and thick eye- 
brows ; fmall hollow eyes ; a broad, fomewhat 
wry mouth; a colour between black and brown; 

an4 
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and was he not pitted with the fmall-pox, like a 
veryfieve? 

Father. 

Juft fo. He had travelled above an hundred 
miles in no more than 30 hours* I began with 
pointing out to him the poor people, whofe caufe 
I was to plead. They all flood bolt upright be- 
fore him in filent confufion ; the women in 
tears ; the inen leaning upon their fticks, with 
their hands in their caps. Fremin fat with his 
eyes clofed ; his head bent forwards ; his chin 
reding upon his bread ; and never deigned to 
look at them. I fpoke in their favour with all 
the force of which I was mafter. Indeed, it is 
amazing how we come by the expreilions we 
employ upon fuch occafions. I made it plain to 
him, how uncertain it was whether or not he 
was legally entitled to the inheritance $ I con* 
jured him, by his affluence, by thfe mifery to 
which he was now witnefs ; nay, I verily be- 
lieve, I threw myfelf at his feet ; but not a far* 
thing could I fqueeze out of him. His anfwer 
was, that he could not enter upon fuch-like 
confiderations ; there was a will ; he was indif- 
ferent as to its validity ; and would rather be 
dire&ed by my anions than. my words. 

Full 
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Full of indignation, I threw down the keys 
before him ; he fnatched them up, and took 
poflefiion of the whole eflate* When I came 
home. I was in fuch a trepidation, fo jaded and 
fo altered, your mother, who was then ftill ilive, 
conceived fome Rreat mifchance had befallen 
me. — O, my children^ what a fellow that Fre* 
min was ! 

This narrative was followed by a deep filence* 
While every one was confidering fo extraordi- 
nary an occurrence in his own way, fome 
vifitors came in* There was a clergyman^ 
whofe name I have forgot ; a corpulent prior^ 
who knew more about good wine than good 
works, and had oftener thumbed over the Moyen 
de parvenir^ than the Conferences de Grenoble i 
a lawyer, named Dubois, notary and lieutenant 
of the police ; and foon after a mechanic, who 
wiflied to fpeak with my father. He was admit* 
ted, and with him an old engineer of Pro- 
vence, who lived a retired life, immerfod in the 
ftudy of the mathematics, of which he had for* 
njerly been teacher. He was a neighbour of the 
mechanic, who was himfelf a hatter. 

The firft word which the hatter uttered, was 
to hint to my father, that the company was ra- 

tb€r 
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ther too mimerous for the bufinefs upon which 
he wis Gome. Every one rofe from his feat ; 
the Prior^ the Notary, the Geometer, and I^ 
TTcrc defiijcd iby the Hatter to ftay, 
<>'■ * 
Mr Diderot (fays he to my father, after look- 
ing abo^ bx the room, to fee whether there was 
any body elf^ within hearing) it is your integri- 
ty. and penetration that have brought me hi- 
ther. And I have no objedion to find thefe o- 
fher gentlemen prefent, who may perhaps not 
know me, though I know every one of i;hem. 
Aprieft, a lawyer, ^ man of letters, a philofopher, 
and a man of virtue! It would be very ftrange, 
if among men of fuch different purfuits, all e* 
qually poffeffed of juft principles and enlighten- 
ed minds, I could not meet with the advice I 
want. But before I begin, added the IJatter, 
you muft promife to keep the matter a fecret, 
whatever I may refolve upon. It was promifed 
faim^ and he went on as follows : 

I have no children. I had none by my late 
wife, whom I loft about a fortnight ago. Ever 
fi<^ce I can hardly be fiid to live. I can neither 
eat not drink, fleep nor work. I rife, I drefs, I 
go out, and loiter about town, a prey to grief. 

K r 
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I nurfed my wife alt the eighteen ttrombs of her 
illnefs ; I ferved her in every way I conM with 
whatever her lamentable cafe required.' My ex- 
pences on her account exceeded the amount of our 
narrow income, and of my wages, and involved 
me in debt. And now flie is gdne, and I am worn 
Out with care and toil, all the^fruitof my youths 
ful exertions would be loft to me t III a wofd^ 
I flioold be juft where I was the firft day of our 
houfekeeping, were I to follow the laws, were 
I to fufFer that part of my wife's portion, which 
at my wife's death goes from us, to be given to 
diftant relations from a collateral branch. Thi» 
portion confifted of a handfome eftate ; (for her 
parents, who were very fond of their daughter, did 
for her to the utmoft of their power, or rather 
beyond it) of a quantity of fine and well-condi- 
tioned linen, which is ftill as good as new, for 
the poor woman had no time to make-ufe of it ; 
and of 205CO0 livres in ready money, paid by 
virtue of a draft upon Mr Michelin, lieutenant 
to the procurator-general. My late wife had no 
fooner clofed her eyes, than' 1 fecreied the mo- 
ney and linen. And now, gentlemen, you have 
the whole of it-* Was 1 right in doing Co ? or 
Vvas 1 wrong? My conlcience is. not at eafe. 
Mtthuiks, I am conftintly hearing 'a foipewhat, 

wbicb 
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which fays, You have ftolen it ; you have fto- 
len it J make reftitution; make reftitution! 
What i§ your opinion of the matter ? Confider, 
gentlemen, my wife, at her deceafe, took with 
her all my earnings for twenty years back ; con- 
fider that I am now incapable of work ; that I 
am in debt ; and that, if 1 reftore what I have 
fecreted, all I have left, is to day or to-morrow 
to go to the alms-houfe. Speak out, gentlemen! 
I wait for your decifion : Am I to reftore it, 
and to go to the alms-houfe ? 

Honour to whom honour is due, faid my fa* 
ther, bowing to the clergyman, you come firft, 
Mr Prior ! 

Son, fays the Prior to the Hatter, I am not 
fond of entertaining fcruples; perhaps you ought 
not to have taken the money ; but as you have, 
I am of opinion, that you will do beft to keep 
it. 

^ Father. 

Mr Prior, 1 hope you have not done yet ? 

Prior. 

Indeed I have ; upon my foul, I have not a 
/yUatjle more to fay. 

Father. 
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Father. 

Thea you have not penetrated very deep^-«« 
Now is your turn, Mr Counfellor ! 

Counf. 

Yours is a difagreeable fituation, my friend ! 
Another might perhaps advife you, to fecure the 
priucipal to your wife's relations fo as to pre- 
vent its going to yours, at your death ; and to 
fpend the interefl: during your life. But there 
are laws ; and by thefe laws you are as little 
entitled to the interefl as to the full pofleffion of 
the principal. Take my advice ; do juflice ta 
the laws, and be an honed man, if it muft be, 
i^ven in the alms-houfe. 

Diderot^ the Son. 

Laws-^there are laws, did you fay? fine 
laws truly, I dare fwean 

Father. 

Well, Mr Mathematician, and how will you 
folve the problem ? 

Ceonh 
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Ceom. 



Did you not fay, my friend^ that what you 
topk wa$ about 20,000 Uvres I 





HuttCTm 




I did. Sir/ 


» 




• 


Geonu 




And what might your wife^ 


s illaels have cod 


you? 


HatiCTm 




Much about the lame fuou 






Ccotu* 




Well then. 


20,000 livres ] 


paid with 20,000 


livres leaves the balance even. 





Father. 
(7i m.) And what fays philofophy ? 

Dideroty the San. 
When laws want common fcnfe, philofojdiy 
muft hold her peace. 

My 
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My father, perceiving I was not to be urged 
any farther, turned to tie Hatter : And, Mr 
N. ^fays he) you confefs, that you have not been 
cafy, fince you took poffeffion of your wife's ef. 
feels ; pray, of what ufe can the money be to 
you, after depriving you of the greateft of all 
poffeffions ? Make hafte, and rid yourfelf of it ; 
eat and drink i fleep, work, and be content and 
happy in yourfelf. 

Not I, Sir, (anfwered the Hatter with a look 
of defiance; I will go to Geneva, 

And fo you mean to leave your remorfe of 
confcience behind you, do you ? — Go wherever 
you will, you will always carry your confcience 
with you. . ./ 

The Hatter went away ; and now the conver- 
fation turned upon the ftrangenefs of his an- 
fwer. It was univerfally jigreed, that fenlatipns 
of all kinds might perhaps be weakened by di- 
ftance of time and place. The company left 
us i my ^rother and fifter returned, and we re« 
fumed the converfation that had been interrupt- 
ed. 

Go4 
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God be przikd ({aid ihy father) we are' liovr 
got together agaia: When I am with other peo- 
ple, I am h^py, but much more fo when with 
you. Then turi^iftg to me ; and why (fays be) 
did not yQu give the Hatter your opinion ? 

Diderot J the Son. 
You hindered me. 

Father. 
And was I in the wrong ? 

Diderot^ the Son. 

No : It is impofEble to give good advice to 
a fooL — Pray now, is not the man his wife's 
neared relation ? and was not the money he has 
kept back given him as his wife's portion ? Has 
he not the mod undoubted title to it ? And what 
right have thefe collateral relations to it ? 

Father. 

You. only look at the law, not difcerning the 
fplrit of the law. 

J)iderot^ the Son. 

I know as well as you, father, that wives 
would be very ill fecured againft the contempt 

and 
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ind hatred of their huibandsi ff death fliould put 
tfaefe laft in pofleiEon of the others fortones* 
Sut what is that to me, provided that I am an 
boned mail) and have ftiithfuHy performed what 
was my duty to my wife I U it not misfortune 
enough to lofe her ? And muft I be plundered 
into the bargain ? 

Father. 

If you allow the wifdom of the law^ I think^ 
you ought to follow it. 

Remove the law, and there is no fuch thing 
as theft. 

Diderot^ the Son. 
You miftake, lifter. 

Brother* 

. If there were no law, there would be an end 
of property, we fliould have all things in com- 
mon. 

.Diderot^ the Sdtu 
tYou are miftaken^ brother. 

Brother. 
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Brothir. 
What then is the foundation 6f property ^ 

DideroU the Son. 

It depends originally upon a man's taking 
pofleffion of what was common, by his own la- 
bour. Good laws were made by nature from 
all eternityi Legal power has only to lee them 
put in execution. Againil the wicked fuch power 
exerts itfelf, but has nothing to do with the 
good, l^ow, t being a good man, in this and 
many other cafes which I could name, always 
fummon the civil powers before the bar of my 
heart, of my judgment, of my confcience ; be- 
fore the bar of natural equity* And according 
to the anlwer I get there, upon my inquiry, I 
fubmit myfelf to fuch power, or difavow it. 

Father. 

Preach thefe doctrines upon the houfe-tops 1 
you will make your fortune, 1 affure you j and 
iwe (ball fee fine confequences enfue. 

Diderot, the Son. 

I never meant to preach fuch do£trines ; thefe 
afe truths not calculated for fools: Nb} I mean 
to keep them to my(elf. 

L father. 
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Fatbef. 

Keep them to yourfelf? and you call your- 
felf a philofopher ! 

Diderot^ the Son. 

To be fure, I do ! 

Father. 

At this rate, I can eafily conceive, that you 
did not warmly approve of my condud: in the 
aflEair of Thivet. What do you think of it, Ab- 
b€? 

Abbi. 

O father, 1 think you afted very wifely, both 
in confulting and in following Father Bouin j 
and if you had hearkened to your firft inclina- 
tion, we had indeed been ruined. 

Father. 

And you, mighty philofopher, are not of that 
opinion ? 

Diderot^ the Son. 

No. 

Father. 

Very ihort. But go on. 

Diderot^ 
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Diderot^ tbi Son. 
Do you command me to do fo ? 

Father. 
I do. 

Diderot y the Son. 
And to do it without referve ? 

Father. 
Yes. 

No indeed (returned I with warmtH) ; I am 
not of that opinion. Nay, I can't help think- 
ing, if you ever did a bad aftion in your life, 
you did it then. And inftead of believing with 
you, that had you deftroyed the will, you mud 
have made good the fum to the Fremins, I be- 
lieve, you ought to give iatisfi^dion to the poor 
heirs for not having deftroyed it. 

Father. 
Well, I muft freely own, it has lain heavy up- 
on my mind ever fmce. But then Father Bou- 
in— 

Diderot^ the Son. 
This Father Bouin of yours, in fpite of his 
great fame for learning and fan^lity, was no 

more 
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mate than an empty prater, a hypocrite oi mn^ 
traded views. 

Si/i^r. 

{In a low voice.) I hope you do not .Intoid 
to deprive u^ ot ail we are wor(h. 

Softly, foftly, drop thq Father, and let us 
hear your arguments, without failing foui upon 
any maa. 

Dicterotf the S^n. 

As for my arguments, they are very fimple^ 
and you fhail hear them. Either ttie teftator 
meant to fupprefs a deed, drawn up in a fit of 
hard heartednefs ; a fuppofition which every cir* 
cumftance confirms j and in that cafe, you have 
made his repentance of no «ffed ; or he intend* 
fd the cruel writing to (land, and you havq 
made yourfelf a partaker in his iniquity. ^ 

Fatb£r. 
In his iniquity ? it is eafy to fay fo. 

Diderot y the Son. 
Yes, yes, hi^iniquity ! For, as to Father Bon* 
}n's babble, it |s all nothing but unmeaning 

fubtlerjr, 
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febtktj, tmpty conjeQure, ill foonded fuppofi- 
tfoni compared with the circuinllances which 
tended to deitroy. every trace of validity in a 
dead, which you have drawn forth from oblivion, 
and in fad rendered vahd. A trunk full of ufe* 
lets fcraps ; among thefe ufeleis fcraps, an old 
vritmg, clearly intended to be cancelled, as ap« 
pears from its date, its injultice, its lying mixed 
with other ufeleis lumber, the death of the exe- 
tutors, the contempt (hewn to Fremins letters, 
their opulence, and the poverty of the true heirs! 
And what is oppofed to all this ? An imaginary 
reftitution. As if there was any probability that 
dus poor devil of a prieit, who, when he enter- 
ed upon his living, was not worth a groat ; who 
fpent eigtity years of his life, in heapmg ihilling 
upon ihilling, and at laft fcraped together about 
100,000 hvres, who never lived with the Fre- 
mins, and perhaps never knew them but by 
name— as if, 1 lay, there was any probability of 
his having ftolen ioo,oqo livres trom the book- 
fellers. But fuppofe even the theft had been 
committed, what great harm was there in- 
well, ft fignifies nothing, I, in your place, would 
have burned it. And 1 maintain it^ you ought 
toliaye done fo too ; you ought ^have attend* 
(d to your own heart, a l^eart that ever fince 
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has not ceafed to exclaim againft youc procfted^ 
iag ; a heart that could hav^ giv^ you muob 
better adv^ce^ than that iam^ fHciful Father Bou^ 
m i whofe decifion only ferves to prove, what % 
formidable authority religious prejudiced txtn^ 
even in the bed of heads ; and what a baneful 
influence unjuft laws and falfe principles hav« 
upon lound fenfe and natural equity* 

My fifter was filent, but prefled my hand as a 
mark of her approbation, ine Abbe (book Ufii 
head. 

And now^ a little more ill language againft 
Father Bouin, faid my father. You muft allow 
at leatt that my religion accjuiu me ? 

I)ideroti the Son. 

I allow ity but it refledte no honour upon that 
teligiom 

Father. 

You mud allow too, that the deed, which you 
take upon you to deftroy, would have flood in 
law ? 

Diderot^ 
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DidenPi ^^ Son. 
Perhaps It might, to the fliame of the laws. 

Father. 

You allow too, tbjU all tbofe clrcumftanceSy 
which you reprefent as fo conclufive, would not 
have beea regarded before a magiftrate ? 

Diderot y tie Son. 

I am not fo fure of that; I would at leaft have 
fought to keep my own heart clear ; and in that 
Tiew, would have yfentured a 50 duploons or 
fo, and have attacked the will in the name of 
the poor heirs. Methinka, that would have been 
a well direded piece of charity. 

Father. 

Why truly, as to that matter, had you been 
with me, and given me your advice to that ef-^ 
fed, though, to be fure, when a man is begin- 
ning to keep houfe, 50 duploons is no contemp- 
tible fum) ftill, I verily believe, I fhould have 
taken it. 
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For my part, I fliould rather have chorea M 
give the money to the poor heirs than to the 
lawyers. 

Diderot, the Son. 

And do you realiy think, brother, we (hould 
have loft ? 

I have not a doubt of it. Judges adhere to 
the law, as my &ther and Father Bouin have 
done, and they do well. Judges, in fuch cafes, 
(hut their eyes upon circumft^nces, juft as my^ 
father and Father Bouin have done, for fear of 
the confequences that might follow a contrary 
procedure ; and they do well. They give up 
fometimes, even againft their conviftion, the 
caufe of unfortunate innocence, when this could 
not be maintained, without giving encourage- 
ment to a number of (harpers; my father and Fa* 
ther Bouin did fo in this cafe } and they are cer« 
tainly in the right. Like my father and Father Bou^ 
in, they take care not to give a decifion, whidi, 
though in one particular cafe, it might be equi* 
table, would yet open a 4oor to innumerable 

diitrders. 
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diforders, and fo become hurtful ; and furely 
their condud; is laudable. And now, as to the 
cafe in queftion about the wilU 

Father. 

{^0 me^ Your arguments may do very well 
for a private perfon, but they by no means fuit 
a judge. Many an unconfcientious counfeilor 
might have faid to me in private, O, do you 
burn the will : But he would never have ven- 
tured to give it as his opinion in writing. 

Diderot^ the Son. 

Well, I fee fo much ; the matter was not fit 
to be brought before judges > and, as I live, it 
never fhould have been brought before them, 
bad I been in your place* 

Father. 

And fo you would have followed your own 
.judgment, in preference to that of the public ; 
;^ur own decilion, in preference to the decifion 
of the judge? 

Diderot^ tbt Son. 

Doubtlefs I would. Ought not the man to 

take place of the judge ? Is not the fenfe of the 

M whole 
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\rhole human race more facred than that of thtf 
legiflature ? We call ourfdves civiliz^, and are 
worfe than the ravages. We feem doomed to* 
wander for centuries together from one extreme^ 
from one error to the other, in order,^ forfooth^ 
to arrive at that to v^hich the frrft fpark of com- 
mon fenfe, nay inftind itfelf, would have inftant* 
ly led us. We are got into fuch a labyrinth-^ 

Faihef. 

My fon, my fon, common fenfe is indeea 
an excellent pillow ; but ftill I find my head 
reft eafier upon that of religion and the laws— ^ 
and now, not a word more ; I have no occadon 
for fleeplefs nights ! Birt, methinks, you grow 
warm. Well then tell me, fuppofe I had burnt 
the will, would you have hindered me itovx 
making reftitution ? 

Diderot^ the Son. 

Hot I, father, I have more regard for your 
quiet, than for all the wealth in the worlds 

Fatber. 
I like your anfwer, for this reafon. 
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DideroU ihi Son. ^' 

Well, pray tell me your reafon. 

Father. 

Your uncle, Pigneron the canon, was a rough 
Jkind of man ; and a3 he ufed frequently in his 
converfation to fatyri;$e his brethren of the 
cloth, he was not well liked among them. Yoi^ 
ipras nominated his fucceflbr. But a fhort time 
before bi^ death, it was judged proper by the 
family to fend his deed of refignation to Rome, 
inftead of giving it into the hands of the Chap- 
ter, as they might perhaps have refufed to rati- 
fy it. The courier was difpatched ; but your 
UBcle dying an hour or two before the time 
when it was probable the courier would arrive, 
the canon's place, and with it 1800 livres was 
Ip^.* Yo^iT mother, your aunts, our relations 
and friends, were foj- concealing the canon's 
death* I rejeded their advice, and immediately 
{q% th^ bells a-ringing. 

Diderot, the Son* 
Toil did very right. 

Father. 
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Father. 

Suppofe I h^d hearkened to thef^ well-pi^n^ 
ing womeoy and afterwards felt remorfe of con« 
fcience, 1 am confident you would not havq h^« 
fixated to deliver up your gown. 

DideroU tbe Son. 
As it is, I had rather be a good philofopher^ 
or nothing at all^ than ^ bad canon* 

Juft at thefe words, the jolly prior entered, 
and hearing the conclufion of what I had laid, 
A bad canon ? fays he, I Aould like to know, 
how a man can be either a good or a bad prior, 
either a ^ood or a bad canon! Thefe are both 
ftations that have fo little to do with a perfon^i 
moral chara£ten 

The cloth was now laid ; they continued to 
difpute with me, jokes were paffed upon the 
prior about his decifion in the hatter's bufinef^j^ 
and the indifferent tone of voice in which he 
fppke of priors and canons, and, at bft, the af? 
fair with the will was ftated to him. Inflead, 
)^Qwever> pf entering into aqy difcuilion oi the 

fubje£ls 



Digitized by 



Google 



I 



f 95 > 

fubjed, he told us a ftoiy» in which he was peN 
fppally concerned. 

Prior* 

You recoiled: no doubt the enormous failure 
pf Bourmont the banker ? 

Father. 

I have reafon to recoUeft it, I had a concern 
$D it too. 

Prior ^ 
3q much the better. 

Father^ 

* Prior. 

It will help to eafe my confcience, if I have 
erred. I was appointed ti'uftee for the creditors^ 
Among the debts owing to Bourn^ont, we found 
a note of hand of a corn-dealer, a neighbour of 
his. This note, when divided amon^ the cre- 
ditors in due proportion, came to about twelve 
ihillings a-piece ; and if the corn« dealer had be^n 
forced to pay it, it wouI(^ have ruined him^ I 
thought— 

Father. 
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Father^ 

None of the creditors would have refufed the 
poor fellow his twelve (hiUings.— -Then I fuppoii; 
^oa cancelled th^ QQte } and g^ve alms out of 
iny purfe ? 

Frhff 

, Idid£>* |)# you take it amils ? 

I- 

father. 

Not L 

Prior. 

Then, pray, only do me the favour to believe, 
(hat the reft of the credito|rs would have tal^en 
\t as little amifs as you do \ ^d the whole affair 
is fettled* 

Fatbir. 

But, ^x Prior, if you take upqn you to can- 
cel one note, what ihould prevent your doing tho 
fame by two, three, four, or as many notes aa 
there are neceilitous perfons, whom you wiOi to 
relieve? This rule of cprnpaiHon might, I doubt, 
lead us too far, Mr Prior-r-juftice, juftice I— 

Friar^ 
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Prlof. 

^^i-— >is often the greatefl injultice^. 

Juft then a jroufig waman that lived upon thef 
firft floor came down. She was gaiety and vi^ 
vacity itfelf. My father inquired of her, whcs* 
fher (he had heard from her hufband. Thi$ 
hufband of hers had fet her an example of bad 
mortis ; and I am afraid fhe had, in fome in« 
fiances, taken the liberty of following it. He 
Was then gone to Martinico to efcftpe from hia 
creditors. 

Mrs Iffigni (fof that was our fodger'^s name) 
anfwefed my father*s queftion — Mr Iffigni? 
Thank God, I have never heard a fyllable of 
him ) ten to one but be is drowned^ 

Prion 
Is he drowned ? Well, I wifb you joy of it# 

Mrslf. 
Vfhzi concern ia that of yours. Prior t 

Prior. 
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Prior* 
None at ail } but of youts it is ; is it not ^ 

Mrs If 
What need I concern myfelf about it f 

Prion 

Why— folks lay- 
Mr/ If. 

Say, what do they fay i 

Prion 

Well, if you muft know it, they fay he hai 
intercepted fome of your letters. 

* Mrslf. 
And have 1 not a fine collection of his t 

A very laughable difpute now arofe between 
the Prior atid Mrs tffigni about the refpefiive 
rights of the two fexes. Mrs |ffigni called upon md 
to ailifl her t And I was jufl: about to prove to the 
Prior, that whoever of the two parties firft broke 
the matrimonial contradj^ did by that means fet 
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the other at liberty ;— when my father calling 
for his night-cap) interrupted the converfation^ 
and fent us to bed. When it came to my turn 
to bid him good night, he embraced me, and 
t;ehifpered in my ear, IJhould have no obje^ion to 
Jee two or three fuch citizens as you in a town ; 
butf if ail v^re rfyour way of thinkings IJbould 
tM cboofe to be an inhabitant. 



END OF THE CONVERSATION. 



N 
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SET OP HORSES. 



ACT L 

Scene I. 

Bertrand, Lifette^ 
Bertrand, 



Y 



OU can't tell me then on what bufinefs my 
Lady fent far me in fuch hafte. 



Lifette. 

My Lady, like all wife people, is very fecret ; 
dnd it were difficult to guefs it without her tell, 
ing; indeed fhe has fo many things in her head, 
fo many deep projefts as fhe calls them, that flie 
feldom knows herfelf what fhe is doing, or what 
file means to do. 1 wifh this great day were well 
over with us. 

Bertrand. 
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Bertrand. 

Nobody has more reafon to join in that widi 
than I have, whofe office of maitre d'hotel ad iti' 
terim^ as our friend the Notary calls it, will be a 
very troublefome charge. I have now been fent 
for a dozen times by the Baronefs, and eight of 
them was on the great fubje£t of the ftable* 

Lifetie* 

That I can account for; you were not prefent 
at the firft vifit the Count Reitbahn paid to his 
bride Mifs Eieonora. 

Berirand. 

No; I was that day in my capacity of garden* 
er, and look'd after the Baron's vine*houfe« 

Lifeiie. 

You muft know then that this lover of ours 
is the greateft lover of horfes of any man in Ger- 
many. The whole bufmefs of bis life is to ride, 
drive a carriage, and try to break his own neck 
and the necks of other people. So the Baronefs, 
with whom this is a favourite match, is refolved 
it fhan't break oflf for want of attention on our 
part to the liable. 

Bertrand. 
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Berirand. 

I guefled there was fomething important on 
that fcore. I have been obliged to fill every ftall, 
though by preffing into our fervice the farm 
horfes, my own two greys, and the parfon's 
black mare. The fchoolmafter's poney came too 
late for a place ; but the Baronefs had fecur'd 
him alfo, had there been occafion. 

Li/eiie. 

But why not the Major's pyebalds? they would 
have graced it fomewhat more. 

Berirand. 

Somewhat too much for a comparifgn with 
ours. But in their place we have graced it with 
fome pieces of furniture you would hardly con- 
jedure. You remember the old piftures of the 
Baron's anceftors, covered with mail from top 
to toe, with the family arms in every piece, ei- 
ther on the front of their helmets, or flily ftolen 
in between the large curls of their flaxen wigs. 

Lifette. 

Yes, yes, I have feen them in the lumber gar- 
ret, when I have affifted my Lady on her annual 
fcrubbing day. 

Berirand. 
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Jierirand. 

They did hang there ; but they are promoted 
down ftairsy and now adorn the w^\k of the 
(tables. 

Lifette. 

The ftabk! the white-wig'd, blackrmailed old 
warriors in the liable ! — You (ho.uld have re- 
monftrated againft fo abfurd a change j every 
body will laugh at it, 

Bertrand. 

Remonftrated; no^ no j I tried that once, and 
had nearly loft my place by it. Our Baronefs is 
as infallible as his Holincfs ; the Baron himfclf 
can only prefent a petition. You may venture 
more with her than any body. Try, if you cboofc, 
to unjiable our anceftors* 

Lifetie, 

My province does not extend to the ftable. 
As to the plaiting of a ribbon, or the adjufling * 
a ruffle, I can pretend fomething ; the Baronefs 
knows I ferved three weeks at court, the longeft 
time my late Lady the Marchionefs ever kept a 
fervant j and fo 1 muft know the falhions. She 

confulted 
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confulted me to-day on her daughter's wedding 
drefs; but at laft, like mod people who a(k advice 
in wedding- matters, heard my opinion, and foI« 
lowed her own* 

Bertrand. 

TheBaron feems to me no more than paffive 
at this marriage of our young Lady, and to have 
no great affedion for his intended fon in*law. 

Lifette. 

No affedion earthly, nor, I'm afraid, has his 
daughter ; but the Count is rich, and fo a good 
£attfaier, and a good daughter could have no ob- 
jeftion. As to the Baron, indeed, he is fo much 
of a fportfman, that, if he can match his grey- 
hounds to his mind, he will willingly leave his 
daughter to her mother's. 

Bertrand. 

But is Mifs Eleonora herfelf as indifferent a- 
bout the matter ? 

Lifette. 

She is too gentle to difpute it with her mother; 

though, I believe, had the Major arrived here a 

little fooner, ihe might not have been quite fo 

O yielding. 
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^I6ing4 Before Ae knew Um^ &t had iaiy 
indifference for her hufband to conqi»r« I fti^ 
fptd fbe has now fome little affed:ioi|i for her 
lover to get the better of. 

Bertrand* 

Why, the Major feems a favourite with her 
father too. 

Lt/effe. 

At prefent very much fo, fince he difcovered 
what a talent he bad at finding a hare« The 
Major courfes with him qonftantly. 

Bertrand. 

The Baron is rich enough to marry bis daughf 
f er to' a m^n of worth without fortune. 

Lifette. 

No man is rich enough for that now a days. 
Put in truth he leaves fuch little matters, to his 
wife, and thinks only of his hares and his phea- 
fants. Even this day, when the Count is hourly 
expe£ted to fign his contrail with Eleonora, her 
father is courfing till mid-day, and will come 
home juft time enough to talk of the laft chace 
^hile he is putting his hand to the marriage fet« 

tlements. 
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dementi. The poor Majm- mud be a witnels to 
thcnu I pity tum from my fouL 

Bertrand. 

Every body pities and loves him. His father 
was the.Ba!ro^'$ early fnend, and» when lie fell 
in battle, left his fon to inherit his virtues and 
his valour. 

Lifette. 

But he has no other inheritance, and there- 
fore the Baronefs — But hu(h — {^/peaking louder) 
oyr mod noble Lady is cpming. 

Enfj^r the Baronefs led by Captain Edelfee. 

Bn^rcmfi. 

With your permiflion, {to the Captain) Sir, I 
have but two words for my Maitre d'Hotel.— 
Be fo kind as to take one turn in the garden, and 
I wiUijo|B.yi3il* 

EdOfiie. 

I am going to look for the Baron; I promifed 

to meet him at his return from courfing ; — he 

^wouW take this^s a compliment, if he kne\;r the 

nnfpeakable value Iput on your company. {Kiffks 

her hand, and exit.) 

Baronefs. 
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Batanefs. - .1 ^ . 

The Captain is infinitely well bred^-^h he' hot, 
Lifette ? 

Lifitte. . . . ' 

Extremely fo, my lady — quite the «c>urt air 
about him. 

Barqnefs. 

How different from the Major !—^Ii)finitely 
more difcernment of charaften— But where is 
Eleonora ? Call her hither, I wifli to examine 
her drefs again for the laft time. (Lifetie goes out.) 
—My dear Bertrand, . what anxiety I am in, 
when every thing is' fo arranged, fd ^erfeftly 
well arranged, I flatter myfelf ; it is now two 
o'clock, and Count Reitbahn is not arrived* 

Bertrand. 

People in town, my Lady, rif^ Ute, and he 
has a pretty long journey to make. 

Baronefs. 

But I have a note from my fifter, that he left 
town this morning about fix o'clock. : ■] 

BettranA 
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V Berirand. 

He (hoiiJd have been here; then fevetal Iionrs 
ago. I ; underftand the Count .generally arivesf 
bard} his horfes are excellent. 

Baron^fu 

' I am terribly afraid fotae accident has happen?* 
cd to him ; and' not only to Jiira, but . to* his 
companion. He brings with him a friend of ihe 
bigbeft eminence and fafliion ; of .fuch emmence 
and faihion, that I (hould be afraid to. receive 
him, had I not a perfeflt confidence in the wif- 
dom of my meafures, and the fidelity of your ex- 
ecution of them. ' 

Bertrand. / , .. - . 

With your Ladyfhip's tafte and knowledge 
one might receive an Emperor. 

Baronefs. 

Yes, I believe he will find things in a ftile of 
excellence. 

Bertrand* 

With your Ladylhip's gracious permiffion^ 
may I aikthe name of this noble guell ? 

Baronefs. 
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tie » a gentleman, vAio^ durmg^e four Vft^t 
ht has been returned iirom Fam, has made fomf^ 
noife among the fem f»0ifd!?.~'He gives the /m 
in every thing,-— Such talents, fuch accomplifli- 
ments ! He has invented a new button for the 
BMUi, and had (he chief hand in die laft eteglnt 
fiead^refs fqr the ladif ST^t-Belfides, h^ is fuch js 
literally <iiarader. He :has written ±wo delightful 
€hm^adei^ and fitted up the Bwtsfmez in die ilaft 
Mer4Mre GalawU 

Bertrand. 

He muft be an incomparable fine ^^ntleman. 
Will your Ladyfhip have the condefcenfion to 
tell me his name ? 

Baronefs. 

The dount de Narcifle. 

Bertrand. 

I have had the honour to hear him frequently 
mentioned. His father left him a very large fori 
tune. 

Paris has rumed him a little ; but then 4t :has 
made him fo charming a man-— given him fo ex« 

q^ifite 
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^uifite a tafte.— -Yotf knre ftken care, I hope, 
that the ragouts are feafoned to afcruple. — ^Tben 
as to the eftablifliment — are there riot two laced 
liveries that don't wait at prefent ? 

Birttand. 

Yes, my Lady. 

Baronefu . 

I would not have them unemployed ; fo put 
them on the gardener's two lads, and let them 
wait at table. 

Bertrand. 

Your Ladyfhip's idea is admirable; it (hall be 
immediately put in execution. 

Baronefs. 

Thomas, the Baron is a fportfman} the ftable. 
boys may wait as piqueurs. 

Bertrand. 

The fuggeftion fe worthy of your Ladyfliip. 
Yet, I'm afraid, there is a fmall objeftioaj they 
will fmetl of the ftable. 

Barone/s. 

Oh! we fhall burn frankincenfe during dinner* 

Bertrand. 
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Bertrand. 
Your LadyQiip is fo ingenious. 

Baronefs. 

But we muft perfume the ftable too on account 
of my fon-in-law. — ^I (hall fend you a buach of 
lavender for the purpofe. So much for two of 
the fenfes ; but there is a third that I wifli alfo 
to provide for. We muft have mufic while we 
fit at table. 

Bertrand. 

Muiic, my Lady. 

Baronefs. 

Yes, mufic ; that will be fomething peculiar* 
ly my own tafte. 

Bertrand. 

If we could find muilcians. 

Baronefs. 

They muft be all my own people ; no hired 
performers. There was an excellent tabor pipe 
at the laft fair in the village ; thefe with the 
blind fidler and the lame bafs 'that played at 
the gardener's wedding, 

Bertrand. 
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Your Ladyfhip has fuch refources,— ^they fliall 
be ordered immediately. — ^They play'd the mi- 
nuet de la cour incomparably, only they could 
not quite matter the gavot. 

Baronefs. 

The gavot is vulgar, and muft be left out ; — 
let them put in its place one of their beft jigSj-^- 
they play'd a jig fo admirably, that I had almott 
forgot my dignity, and danced to it myfelf.— 
The fchoolmafter too fmgs an excellent fong,— 
let him be fummoned. 

Berirdnd. 
The concert will be incomparable, my Lady. 

BAronefi. 

The occafion calls for fomething fuperb ; — I 
truft to your diligence. {Exit Bertrand.) 

Enter Eleonora and Lifette. 

Baronefs^ 

Come hither, Eleonora, and let me examine 

your figure J why, well, this is well; — ^hadlnot 

P interfered. 
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interferedi what a tawdry thing you would have 
made of yourfelf. — ^But ftill, methiaks, your 
fleeves are hardly wide enough. 

Lifette^ 

Indeed; my Lady, it was impoflible to have 
(them larger. 

Baronefi^ 

They wear them, I am told, exceedingly large 
;it court ; and the Count de Narcifle's eye is fo 
^ccuftomed to th|5 drefs of the court — your head 
• — I think it is impoi&ble he can fipd any thii^g 
wanting there. 

Lifette. 

No, my Lady j there is fuch a profufioQ of 
ornament ; the fpring with all its flowers. 

Baronefs. 
But, m^thinks, the neck is a little too bare. 

Lifette. 

Oh! Madam, for fo pretty a neck! befides 
they have of late brought up bare necks at court 
again. 

Pafone/u 
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BaroTte/s. 

Be it fo then ; but place the necklaoe a little 
liighen 

Elednora. 

You will be fo kind ^s give me leave ; I couldl 
not bear it higher indeed. 

Baronefs. 

Hold your tongue, child ; have you a nicet 
eye than me ? Are your ihoes as elegant as they 
ought to be ? 

Eleonora. 

As to their elegance^ I can't fay ; but they 
pinch me horribly. 

Baronefsi 

Too tight i impoffible ; your foot cannot be 
larger, I am furej you muft take fmall feet of me« 

Lifette. 

My young Lady may wear flippers ; flippers 
are quite the fafliion at court. 

Baronefu 

Slippers in high drefs — ^I did not know that* 
It is now two years fince I was at eourt. 

Lifett§4 
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Lifetie. 

The fafhion of flippers, my Lady, has only * 
been in thefe two months. 

Baronefs. 

Go then, child, and get flippers put ofK imoi^ 
diately. — Lifette, do you remain — ^I have bufi- 
nefs with you. (Exit Eleonora.) 

Baronefs. 

Tell me, Lifette, what gives my daughter that 
melancholy air. — On thk day, methinks, flie 
fiiould be gayer. 

Lifeiie. > ' 

I don't pretend, my Lady, to be in the confi. 
dence of Mifs Elecsaora ; but yet I have conjec- 
tures* — This day, perbap^, is the very x;eafon oS, 
ber fadnefs. 

Baronefs. 

Her marriage \ it cannot be her marriage ; a 
marriage of my making.-^-I fpoke to her about 
it, on my fir ft idea of the thing, three months 
ago, and I found her perfedly fubmiffive to my 
better judgmem.^ 

Lifette. 
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Lifette. 

': But ia three moiiths, my L^dy, perked fiie 
has got a better judgment of htx ownu 

Baronefs. 
How? 

Lifette. 

Three months is a long time ; there are I 
don't know how many hours in three months, — 
and a young lady's heart may fyflFer a great many 
changes in that tinje. 

Baronefs. 

Changes ! what could caufe any change in my 
daughter's b'^aru She has feen nobody except 
the few officers that are quartered in the neigh- 
bourhood, — and as to them — the Captain is in- 
deed a very engaging man^j but his tafte is for 
fomething more accomplifhed, more formed, 
more perfeft, than a girl of her age can pretend 
to be. (yrwlking backwards and forwards^ and 
looking at herfelf in the glqfs.y 1 here is nobody 
elfe except that fool of a Major, who courfe$ 
with the Baron, — It is impoffible flie fhould l^avc 
taken a fancy to hinit 

LifetU. 
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Ltfette. 

Impoffible, my Lady.— Why now I thiid^ the 
Major one of the moil agreeable men in the 
vorld— -fo fine a leg !— fo graceful a walk ! 

Barmejs. 

A leg and a walk forfooth — ^why fo has his 
corporal. 

Li/eite. 

But then, my Lady» his courage, his probity, 
his honour is fo highly talked of; and withal fo 
gentle} all the country people round adore him. 

JBaronefi. 

Country people indeed !— who but fuch fools 
talk of charader in a hufband^-does any body 
talk of his rank, his fortune — ^the fettlement he 
could make, the jointure be could afford. 

Li/ette. 

But at eighteen, my Lady, and with a lover 
of five and twenty, young ladies don't think pf 
jointures. 

Baromjim 
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Bnronefs. 

It is fortunate then when they have wifer peo- 
ple to think for them.— -Here comes my daugh- 
ter ; I muft go to the bottom of this. 

Enter Eleonora. 

Eleonora, let me aik you one queftion, and an- 
fwer me fairly. — What fort of reception do you 
intend to'give the Count de Reitbahn to*day \ 

Eleomra. 

I (hall receive him with that politenefs and re- 
fped which is due to the man whom my honour-^ 
ed mamma has chofen for my hufband. 

Baronefs* 

Why9 that is well, and dptifuUy faid, my 
child ; — but are politenefs and refped all you 
can afford him? — do you add no affedion to the 
)ift of your feelings for him ? 

Eleonora^ 

If he is to become my hufband, I hope I fhall 
pot fail in the aflPeftion and duty of 9 w^fe, 
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Baronefs. 

Confider, child^ what the Count is — ^a man of 
high family and great fortune. He will have a 
title to expeft a very deepfhare of gratitude and 
warm affedion. 

Eteohora* 

Some wives might have a very warm affec- 
tion for his rank and fortune. To me they are 
not fo attraftive — ^but I truft I fhall condud my* 
felf as becomes your daughter — ^your daughter 
for whom you chofe this hufband. If I am lefs 
grateful for the gift than fome other daughters 
might be, I am forry for it ; — but I know my 
duty, and hope I fhall never fail to perform it. 

Baronefs. 

Still duty and conduft, — thefe are cold words, 
child.— Did you never feel what love was. 

Elemora. 

No,t Mamma — at lead not for — ^the Count has 
my efleem, my regard j I was contented to love 
my father and you. 

Baronefs. 

And nobody elfe ? poiitively nobody elfe ? 
; Eleonna* 
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Eleonora. 

You know. Mamma, I now muft love nobody 
fife. 

Baronefs. 

But fuppofing I Ihoqld give you leave to love 
fomebody elfe. 

Eleoncra. 

Give me leave— can you be fo good ?— could 
I hope for fuch indulgence ? Surely the moft 
worthy and amiable of men— 

Barone/s. 
Who is fq amiable and worthy ? 

I thopght you fpoke of Major Rheinberg. 

Baronefs. 
Major Rheinberg — would you be fuch a fool 
-f^fuch an idiot— a man with no fortune, and 
very little rank — is he a match for the daugh- 
ter of the Baronefs de Forftheim — go, I blulh 
for you ! But let me hear no more of it — thank 
heaven for having given you a mother, whofe 
wiWom prote^s you from the effeds of your 
(^ own 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



own folly— the contrad fhall be figned this af- 
ternoon^— and let not tte name of Major Rhein- 
berg ever pafs from your lips — nor your's, Li- 
fette ; I am afhamed that a daughter qf mine 
fliould have had a ^^itneTs of fuch folly. 

Eleonora. 

Fear not. Mamma, my fpeaking of him.— If 
I am to be unhappy, I know how to be unhappy 
in filence. 

Enter a Servant. 

Servant. 

My gracious Lady«— in fetting out the table> 
a queftion of fome nicety has arifen. 

Baronefs. 

Lfct me know it — ^I love new queftions, they 
exercife ingenuity. 

Servant. 

We are at a lofs whether to place Neptune or 
Louis XIV. in the centre. 

Bdronefs. 

One on each fide, and the pagodas in the mid- 
dle; or flay, the Baron is a hunter-— fo you may 

place 
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place the alabafter Diana and her hounds in the 
fcentre, with Neptune, Louis XlV. and the two 
pagodas around her. — But this is too important 
an arrangement to leave to others. I muft make 
the difpofitions myfelf. — Come, Eleonora ; no 
more of thefe fad looks — be gay and happy as 
you ought to be— as fuch a hufband and fuch a 
mother fhould make you. 4 

(Exeunt Baronefs and Servant.) 

Lifetie. 
Well, Mifs Eleonqra. 

Eleonora. 
Oh Lifette ! I am undone. Is it not hard to 
have been thus facrificed to thecaprice of others, 
before I knew myfelf. 

Lifette. 
You don't know or truft to yourfelf as you 
ought. Were I in your fituation I would die 
.before I would fign this odious contraft. With 
fuch a hufband to avoid, and fuch a lover to 
gain, who could blame you ? 

Eleonora. 
My own confcience, Lifette. T cannot ufe my 
parents thus; their only child, the darling, as he 
often (falls me, of the mod indulgent of fathers^ 

Lifette. 
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Lifette^ 

I deny that ; he is only the inoft indulgent 
of hufbandS) otherwife he would not facrificeto 
this fancy of the Barondk the bai^inefs of hii 
daughter* 

Enier Captain Edelfee. 

Captanu 

At lad, Mifs Eleonora, I have found youf » 
lone.-*l have the happleft tidings to tell you«^ 

Eleonora. 
And I the moft unhappy. 

Captain. 

But mine are new, and you can't tell wfeii 
turn things may take. Tdu know that your fa- 
ther laft night accompanied the Major and me 
more than halfway home. You c^nh conceive 
half the kind things he faid to the Major, nor 
how much he feems in the Baron^s good' gracei^f 

Eleonora. 
And whence arofe all that kindnefs i 

Captahu 
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, 1 will tell yoi». — ^Yefterday the Major n^n* 
tioned to the Baron that the greyhounds he im^ 
|>orted from Hungary were arrived* and that* 
from the accounts of the gentleman who com« 
miifipned them, he believed them to be of the 
very beft breed of that country ; — ^your father, 
whofe keennefs as a fportfman you know, could 
fcarcely wait for day- light to make trial of thefe 
ineftimable creatures. Ht had heard of the hmc 
of Hungary in that attlcie, and! told us a hundred 
ftories of feats done by Hungarian greyhounds^ 
But, when you (hall fee the Major's dogs run, 
faid I — ^We dpj^inted an early hour for that 
purpofe-^Having got into favour on this ground, 
I turned the converlation from couriing to ma* 
ttithony, and then on your marriage in particu- 
larly—Your father did not hefitate to own that 
this match with the Count was none of his choof- 
ing, and that Rheitbahn was by no means a h^ 
vourite with him. — ^I ventured to mention the 
Major's attachment. 

Eleonora. 

Oh heavens! how could you be fo raih ? what 
laid my father? 

Captain* 
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Why, that the Major had a' good tafte' in 
young ladies as well as greyhounds. 

Eleonora* 
^Tis crud to joke thus with oiir misfortunes* 

Captain. 

I never was more ferious. He alked me if 
you knew of his love for you. 

Eleonora. 
And what anfwer did you make ? 

Captain. 

The honeft one, that you did, and was almofi: 
as fond of him as he was of you. 

Eleonora. 

My God! you could not be fo fooliih— to my 
father-— what will become of me ? 

Captain^ 

Don't be alarmed. The Baron fmiled^ and 
turning to the Major, faid to him, Your father 
was an excellent man, and my particular friend. 

Had 
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^ad his fon come hii^er a few we^ faoaer-ni 
nobody can tell what might have happewdL 

Eleoncrof. 

Oh ! k 18 impoflible he could be fo indulgent i 
he could not have fpoken thus. 

- Captahu . ., _ 

. ^ Upon Ifae honour qf a feldier he did fpeak 
thus. The Major conjures you not to iforget 
him, nor to abandon that hope with which he ftili 
continues to flatter himfelf. 

Eleonpra* 

Alas ! I fear it is now too late j doe^ not thi^ 
Count come here to-day — where then is hope, 
and on what can it be built ? . 

Captain. 

On the Major's greyhounds. If they tun, as 
I hope tl^ey will, Aich a prefent will go far with 
the 3aron— at a^y rate do not defpair. Believe 
me I know my friend well ; a man io amiable 
^s Rheinberg is worth rifkifig fomething for. I 
am not flatterer enough to fay what I think of 
you. — ^It is impoflible heaven can mean to dif- 

appoinf 
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Itppdnt fcich a match for the fake of fuch a fool 
its Rfaehhahn. 

lifate. 

Have a cares: the Baronefs is at hand. 

Captain. 

Oh ! then I inuft prepare a fece of gallantry j 
Ihat is the moft di^cult pi^t of my cserttons ui 
yp^wrfervks, 

^ ^«/er Barpneff , 

Bartmefs. 

I am lucky enough then. Captain, to find yoi) 
ftillhere. 

Captain. 

I live ftill m hopes to have the honour of fiii4' 
i»g you here^ 

Baronefu 

To-day it is not eafy to fay where to find mt } 
I have fo many thii^ to do in a thoufand di^ 
ferent quarters. 

Captain. 

Certainly. The general of an army hasjript , 
inore orders to give in a day of battle. One 

muft 
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&u{l be endowed with your l::;apacity (a gift that 
falls to the lot of few) to be able to attend to 
fuch a multiplicity of affairs* 

Baronefs. 

Oh! you flatter me-^a little addrefs joined to 
a* good tafte is all that is required. But what 
in the name of wonder can have become of the 
Baron ? have you feen any thing of him \ 

Captain. 
No. 

Baronefs. 
On this day his abfence is very extraordinary* 

Captain. 

1 don*t fo much wonder at his being late, if 
his fport happened to be good. But the Count 
and his friend from town fhould have been more 
pun^uaU It is now near two o'clock. 

Lifette. 
X hear the found of a polling horn. 

R Baronefs. 
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Baronefs. 

It is affuredly tbc Count, Lifette, fee that 
our people receive them according to the ^fpo- 
lition I laid down. 

Captain. 

That horn was certainly a hunting one } it ia 
the Baron who has returned^ 

Baronefs. 

No, no, my hufband's horn nerer fomtds.*-^ 
It is the Count and his friend.-— Lifette, my work^ 
bag. I would wifh not to feem in a fufs for their 
reception. 

Caftain. 

{Afide to Ekonora.) Have courage ; we fiiall 
certainly fucceed, if you keep up your fpirits. 

Barone/s. 

Captain, be fo good as fit down. — ^Eleononiy 
fit down on the fo&-^o, in an eafy poft4if&-« . 
you fee I am quite at my eafe. The Count de 
Narcifie muft not think* that his arrival can dif* 
concert us. — ^Now — Oh Lord ! it is only the Ba- 
ron. 

Enter 
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Enter the Baron, the Major, and two Huntfmen* 

Baron. 

Good day, my chudc, good day — ^you would 
begin to fuppofe that I fhould not re|urn to din- 
ner. 

Bar&nefi. 

I had almofl: begun to fear it. 

Baron. 

It yirould not have been furprifing if I had not ; 
pever faw fuch fport in my life. 

Baronefs. 
Had'ft thou, my fweeting ? 

Baron. 
The Major will tell it. 

Major. 
We were very fortunate indeed. 

Baron^ 
Twelve hares ! twelve! and not a ihot fired. 

Baronefs. 
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Baronefu 

Not a lhot.-.The laft hail, I fuppofe, killc4 

then;. 

Paron^ 

The laft hail ! — you are a knowing fportfwo. 
man I fee, my dear! — the greyhounds, my grey- 
hounds. — ^I believe I may now brag all Europe 
in greyhounds. 

Paronefs. 

And whence had you thefe dogs, my dear ? 

Baron. 

From the Major, my beft friend in the world. 
The greyhounds are a prefent from him, 

Baronefs. 
From the Major — ^him ! 

Baron. 

Tell the Baronefs, my dear Major, the pedi- 
gree of thefe dogs. 

Major. 
' 'fle is not worthy of the Baronefs's 

Baron^ 
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Baron. 

Trifle do you call it. — Six hares to each dog 
folo^ and his pedigree, a trifle. — Elinor, thank 
^he Major for me ; one of your bed curtfies. 

Eleonora. 

(jDurtfying.^ I am always grateful for every 
thing that tends to the fatisfadion of my dear 
papa. {Curtjies againO 

Baron, 

Why, that's well, very well, my darling !— 
^ good curtfey ; a ^ood fmile j I love to fee 
young women aflPable. 

Baronefs. 
^he can be very aflfable when flie pleafe^. 

Major. 

She is always fo — the fweetnefs of her own 
(temper, the inftrudions of fo excellent a mother— 

Baron. 
Hola ho ! bring in the hares. 

Paron^s. 



\ 
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Baronefs. 

^ 'My love! I cxpeft our company every mo* 
meat ; and fo many hares in the iaioon WQql4 
look very odd* 

Barm. 

ExpeS ! vby k not this fon-in*Iaw of yoijHj 
,yet arrived. 

Baroneji. 

No, my dear, bpt I look for him and h|^ 
friend Cqunt delfarcifie every ^mpment* 

BarQn. 

The Count de Narciffe too, the fine effenc'd 
gtntleman from Paris ? — ^What the Devil brings^ 
him here at this time ? Do Counts run in cou- 
ples thus ? 

Baronefs. 

Oh ! my dear, I fee you don't know the Count 
de Narciffe. He is a gentleman of the firft rank 
and fafliion, a relation of the Count de Kheit- 
bahn's. He brings him hither to witnefs his 
contrad. 

Baron. 
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Oh ! very well : t am not very anxious about 
his pedigree*- — ^The breed is not fo much to my 
mind. — ^Ha ! there they are — 

(The Huntfmen bring in the hares.) 
Do, my love, look at thefe hares ; every one of 
them taken fingle handed ;^— I would not give 
the Major's greyhounds for a dukedom. 

Baronefsi 
You value them a little too high^ metbinks. 

Major. 

Oh ! infinitely*-^! only prite them as they 
have enabled me to contribute to the Baron's a« 
mufement. ^ 

Barm* 

Major, look here. This is (he that Sultan 
turnM dofis by the Wood. 

Maj^r. 
I think this other was Ihe. 

Baron. 

No, no, I have a trick for that. Look at this 
Bick in her ear. This he had there at the fe- 

cond 
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cond turn. He runs like lightening. Tet I think 
Diana will be fleeter than him. 

Majon 

They will both mend on a few days reft. They 
have pot yet quite recovered their journey* 

Baron. 

Six hares folo ! arid to mend, — No, no, that*s 
a little too much, my good Major. Here, my 
chuck, I make you a prefent of fix of thefe 
hares ; the other fix I, have deftined for my fw^t 
Nell here. 

Bdronejs. 

What fhould Eleonora make of fix hares? 

Baron* 

Send them in prefents to her friends ; — ^be* 
fides they were taken by the Major's greyhounds. 
—You won't like them the worfe for that, Ncli, 
eh [—-Captain, I believe you think [o — the poor 
Major! — -why didn't your dogs arrive fome 
weeks fooner. 

Major. 

I gave orders for them immediately on coming 
hither. I am forry they could not arrive till the 
(eafon was fo far advanced* 

Baron. 
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Baroju 

: Advanced, ha ! ha ! — almoft over V £aith ! ah ! 
Captain. :^ 

Baronefs. 

{To the Caftain.) All this is very foolilh, me* 
thinks. 

Captain. 

(In a whifper.) 'Tis a merry joke with the 
Major. I will tell it you at dinner. 

*" ' Baronefs. 

(To Eleonora who is /peaking to the Major)) 
Child, have you nothing to do ? — fit down with 
your work by met 

Baron. 

* Leave her, my fweet, for thia day. When (he 
is married, you khpw, fl^e will be fnubbed by 
her hufband.— Lay thefe hares down here till I 
look at them once agam. Certainly that Hun- 
gary is the fineft country in the univerfe. Tom, 
you'll take care to have the pointers ready in the 

^^fternoon. I have not killed a pheafant thefe 

'Iwodays. 

.\, .. S ' Baronefi. 
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Buronefu 

Kiy darling, this afternoon t dbn^t think you 
Can polfibly leave us. 

Baron. 

And why not, my dear ? Do you think 1 could 
lofe fo fine an afternoon to entertain my fweet 
fon-in-law ? No, no, he knows my way of living, 
ft&d every one to his mind is my maxim. 

Baronefs. 

But his friend the Count de Narcifie is a ^xzxi^ 
^er, and will exped our attention. 

Enter Bertrand. 

Bertrand. 
The noble ftrangersi, my Lady, are arrivciL 

Baronefs. 

Elinor, make hafte to meet them as they a* 
li^ht from their carriage. 

Eleonora. 

Ifyoudefireit^ Mamma-- yet, methinks, if 
you pleafe— 
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Baron. 

I have fome doubts, my dear, if her meeting 
them would be quite confident with what ve 
call decorum. 

Lifetfe. 

(TVhifpers to the pannefs.) It is not the cu^ 
torn at court. 

Baroneft. 
Very well, you may remain where you are. 

Caftain. 

I am intimately acquaii^ied with the Cpioit d^ 
Rheitbahn ; allow me to receive di^m* 

BaroMfs. 

Since you are fo obliging. Sir. llie Captain 
is one of the moft agreeable men I ever knew*-— 
But, my dear, won't yoa caufe them remove 
the hares ? 

Baron. 

The hares ! Why, thefe courtiers are not a« 
fraid of hares, are they ? — ^yet if you choofe it, 
my dear— ^but who is this crippling along with 
a plafter on his face ? 

paronefu 
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Barottefs* 
~. Good heavens ! it cannot be-J^yeSi it cfertain. 
i 1y is the Count de Narciffe. 

Enter /A^ -Count de Narciffe. 

Narciffe. 

Yes, Madam, it is the miferable Coutit de 
Narciffe, juft expiring— juft at the point of death! 
obi 

Baronefs. 

{. My God ! how you terrify me ! what can have 
happened to you ? 

Narciffe. 

^ Why \ — ahl-^e fo kind as order me z: fau* 

- UiU 

^ " Baronefs. 

Inftantly j but, in the mean time, have the 
goodnefs to repofe on this fofa. 

Narcijfe. 
^ So— fo»— Now I can fpeak a little.— You are, 
I fuppofe, Madam, the Lady of the houfe. 

"^ - ^ Baronefs. 
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Baromfs^ 

Who IS enchanted. Sir, with the honowof 
feeing you here, were it not for the unfortunater- 

NarciJJe* 

And you. Sir, I prefume are the Baron ^t 
Forftheim. 

Baron^ 

Yes, Sir, at your fervice. 

l^arctjfe. 

t could have laid a thoufand guineas you were 
the Baron, though I never had the honour of 
feeing you before. — Ah! — ^For heaven^s fake let 
your furgeon come to me immediately. — ^Mine 
has broke his neck, and is left behind at a vil. 
lage on our way. 

Baron. 

Give orders for your furgeon, my dear. 

Baronefs. ' 

Why, this is the raoft unlucky— the moft un- 
fonunate.--We muft fend inftantly to the town 
for afliftancci 

l^arciffe. 
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To the town! My God ! I fliall die before 
your meffenger gets half way. Have you really* 
Aot a furgeon on your eftablifhment ? 

A furgeon ! 

Baronefsm 

Why, we are fo healthy here in the country ; 
nobody except myfelf has any delicacy of con- 
ftitution } I am diftrefled b£yond meafure— ab- 
jTolutely in defpair. 

Major. 

Allow me to fend for the furgeon of our re-* 
gxment } he will be here in a quarter of an hour. 

Nardijfe. 

The Major, I fuppofe, js on fervice in the 
neighbourhood. 

Baromfi^ 

Yes, and the Captain too.-~I hope you fit ea» 
^y, Sir. 

yiarctjfe. 
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. Why, in the country, thefe g^tlemcn will \t 
Very, agreeable neighbours. — 1 think. Sir, we 
have met fomewhere. 

Captain. 

I have had the honour of meeting the Count 
de Narciffe at the levee of the minifter, und at 
court* 

Vfartfffe. 

I believe it may be foj I have fome recolleftiort 

of it. Be fo kind. Madam, as order them to 

fetch me a lookingglafs j— my face muft be 
miierably difcompofed.— This young Lady i« 
your daughter, I prefume.— Your lover, Mifs^ 
was very near breaking my neck* 

Baronefsi 
How! the Count de Reitbahn the caufe of 
this terrible accident. 

Narciffe. 

Even fo.— He took it into his head to drive 
my carriage, and Ihpwed l^sOoil by overturning 

it, 

^aroni 
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' tTothmg more likely. He never {ball drive ittQ^ 

Barone/s^ 
But ixrhat became of the Count himfelf ? 

Oh ! he only drove the carriage, and waa 
perfe&Iy unconcerned in the overturn. — He was 
fo humane as to fee me the length of your ilable 
^oor ; but there he left me to pay his refpefis 
to the horfes. 

Baronefs. 

* Yes, he has an extavagant paffion for horfei^ 
. Oh ! here is the mirror ; give it to the Count. 

{They give him the mrr^*) 

Narctffe. 

f^ . {JLookin^ in the mirror.) Good heavens ! fca- 
rifled, torn in pieces ^ depoudre^ abime. Eight days 
will not be enough to re*e(labliih my com- 
plexion — ^will not give back its delicate tint to 

^thisf left cheek.-^See what a ga(h is here. 



Baronefs. 
^horrible fcratch indeed* 



Narcijffi. 
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MX the city will hear of this— Patis will fpeak 
of nothing elfe. 

JSaronefs. 

How grieved I am that the accident ihould 
have happened fo near my lioufe. 

Narciffk. 

So much the better for your houfe, Madam-^ 
it will derive fome fame from the accident*-— 
But, a propos^ of your houfe — methinks it fmells 
-vcry-oddly. — ^Ha ! thcfe (linking hares ! Is that 
ihe ufual^ furniture ibr a country fak)on I 

Baron. 

I killed thefe har6s, Montieur le Comte— kill« 
•ed them thi$ morning with a lea(h of greyhounds 
from Hungary; they can^t be (linking, let me tell 
you*-^lf ou are no hunter, I prefume. 

NarciffcB 

No. I left off being a &vage when Ifirft went 
to FranCe,--Bo you are really wife enough 19 
get greyhounds from Hungary I 

a Parotk 
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Baron. 

'^ And fometimes a puppy from Paris* — ^Major, 
come this way with me. ^ 

(Exeunt ib^ Baron and Major.) 

Narcijfe. 

I am afraid my opinion of hunting has chlced 
the Baron from the room.-^The Baron, I pre* 
fume, has never been at Paris, 

Baronefu 

. Never ; but he has been at Sahzburg.— ^His 
brother has an office at court there.^'Lifette^ 
make them take away thefe hares, 

Narciffi. 

At Saltzburg, you fay. Ma'am, (Adjufiini 
^As hair by the looking'glafs.^ 

Baronefs. 

Yis, fometimes ; but of late 1 have been aU 
ti^ays fo unfortunate as to be prevented from ac* 
tompanying him,— The court, I am told, is very 
brilliant there, . ^ 

Narciffc. 
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Narcijfe. 

♦ 

The court ! — Oh yes, very brilliant— What 
Hottentots they are ! (Afide.) 

Bargnefs. 

Still very ii^uch painedj^ I fee Count j very 
uneafy, I am afraid. — Would you allow me to 
get you a little ballam of my mother's compofi- 
tion ? 

Excufe me. Madam — I never ufe any but of 
my own — ^but if you will allow me to lay my« 
felf along here. {He puts his legs on thefofa.) 

Baronefs. 
Certainly, jufl: as if you were at home» 

Narcijffe. 

(JLeaning on his elbow^ and looking through bif 
glafs.^ Why, the pretendue is really a very pret- 
ty girl. — ^But her drefs — ^her drefs — ^is the moft 
elegant I have feen. May I prefume, Mifs, to 
afk who is your femme de chambre ? 

Baronejs'. 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



( t4« ) 

Bardnejs. 

Lifette, you will be proud of this ^r-^c fenr^ 
ed two years at the court, 

Narciffi^ 

Of Saltzburg no .doubt.— And you, I^roo- 
efs, are equally elegant as your daughter. Ther^ 
is an infinite deal of tafle in th^t head drefs. 

Baronefs. 

As for me. Count, I always drefs myfelf ; I 
(ruft that department to no one elfe* 

I could have guefled it from the manner iQ 
which it is executed* 

Barmefu 

Yes, though we live in the country, you wil| 
find, I hope, that fome of ua are not without ia- 
telligence in the elegancies of the court. 

Narcijfe. 

I am perfuaded of it — and therefore you will 
JQiot be jealous of your daughter's good fortune 
In going thithcr.^-iYou arc very fortunate. Ma- 

demotfclle| 
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demoifelle, in this mfrtch— » man of great for* 
tune ; but that is tjie leaft of hi? c^ualificationa— i 
of a noble family, of high faibion, of the fjrft in* 
flucnce— "in one word— ra relation of mine. 

Captain. {Aftdp to EUonora.) 
There's modefty for yoiu 

Baronefs. 

I am not unacquainted with the high antiqul- 
jty and diftinguifhed honour of the Narciffe fa- 

Narcijfe. 

As fpr their antiquity---every body has heard 
of the great tournament at Worms m the four- 
teenth century ;— one of my anceitors was the 
jnoft iHuftrious perfon there. 

Captain. 

I can bear witnefs to that ; and my reading 
farther informs me, that, at that fame touma* 
ment, a Louis de Narciffe was twice unhprfed* 

Narcijfe. i^ 

You are correft in the faft, Captain; butyoti 
itnuft alfo know that in thofe days being unhtoff 
cd was a mark of viftory. 

Ct^tainit 
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Captain • 

If that old cuftom prevailed now» being un:^ 
chaifed might be alfo a badge of honour.— Thefq 
honourable tumbles feem to be the lot of your 
family. 

Narciffem 

It is very true, I myfelf fell from my horfe at 
a caroufal in Paris ; and the King laughed fo 
immoderately, that all the world, that is, the hw 
to whom I was not already known, were anxious 
to learn who I was ; and, from that moment, no 
name was fo much in the mouths of the t:ourt 
as mine. 

Baronefs. 

Paris, I fuppofe. Count, is a place of unrival* 
ed fplendour and tafte. 

Narciffe. 

, Ah ! Madam— do not awaken my regrets for 
leaving it — ^Every where elfe, I muQ: ftill recoU 
left — that there is but one Paris in the world. 

Barmefs* 
\ So I have always heard— Paris and London—^ 

. • . J Narciffe* 
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Narcife. ^ 

Londpn 1 Oh horrible ! The very idea glvtfi 
sne the fpleen. 

Baronefs. 

How ! is £ondon fo difagreeable a placed 

Narcife. 

Di£igreeable ! fhocking, infupportable ! A 
people brutal and igii6raQt;:who think one maa 
.as good as another, and value a Count of the 
£nipire le& than we do— ra French cook, 

Baronefs^ ^ 

. I had no nodon that an Englifliman was fo 
iiupid an animal. 

Narcijfe. 

Dull as a Dutchman, barbarous as a Swifs* 

Baronefs. 
The Swifs, too, are they fo barbarous ? 

Narcije. 

Still more fo than the Englifh. Once at BemI 
I happened to be crofling the great fquar^, when 
the magiftracy in a body were going from {he 

.church 
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cburch to the town«hall. I was in a vis^a-vis of 
^aris, brilliant and beautiful as the chariot of 
the fun.—- The fpot where I met thofe fine gen- 
tlemen was father narrow i a fat little counfcl- 
lor, inftead of giving way, ordered my coach. 
man^o ftop* Icilfed but oftny carriage, that 
I muft abfolutely pafs. — You muft wait, replied 
a loud peremptory toice^ Iloft patience, as you 
inay. beliete, and told the fdkw he did not know 
Ariaom he Hopped, and that I ^'was -the Gouottdp 
^trcifle.-^Whyr my'^goiod little €o«knt:, fatd ba, 
you hatiNs ii«> ^igiit to^tnt«rrd^ fhe hiagtftia^f of 
Berne ; yet I will venture to let you pafe, if you 
will but tell me ivby you' are a Count.— 'This 
iqueftion^ 1 mui): owin^ di&odMKMed cme^ aiidl 
was forced to wait patiently till the whcftle grfafy 
file of magiftrates bad gope^ by. 



Why, I own, it was fuch-as one could not tell 
how to anfwer. 

Narcije. 

Why I was a Count F'^—who the Devil could 

Captain* . . . ' 

' JS^dw I ystitak the anfwer was ^aTy enough. 
• ^ ' Narctffe. 
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Abd vfaat^ pray ? 

Caftain. 
I api a Count, liecaufii my &ther ^fzpwO. 

^Why, to ht fufe, that might hafve dfbiie 5 1 
did not think of that anfwen 

Narcfj^. 

Oh ! no anfwer would have done with fuch 
tramontane underftandings.— -For a gentleman 
and a man of'falhion, I repeat it again — there 
is but one Paris in the world. 

Enter the Count de Reitbahn, the Baron, and 
the Major. 

Reitbahn. 

Ha ! my dear Mamma— (/JT^j heK bandyho'w 
is it with you ? I fee by your face that Nar« 
ciffe has been complaining to you of his over- 
turn. 

U iuronefu 
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It was rfTf cardefsly donef)f yoq, iaijicir 
P^citbahn. 

RiUbabn. 

A large ftone lay fp unluckily in the mvfx I 
Itever drove fo ill in my life $ too much to the 
left by almoft an inch.-^My charming bridp ! 
beautiful a$ ai^ angeU What eyes ! 

Such us they s^rc, yqu m%|it have enjoyed the 
paradife of lookmg on then a fuU hiJf hour 
fooner« 

Reiibabn^ 

Pardon me, I was bt|t a quarter of an hour in 
$he ftable } and Llhould have ftood an hour, if 
I had not recqlle^ed that my (weet Elinor was 
not there* 

Was not in the ftabje j |f0od !-^DW you «x. 
pe& file ihould have been found in one of the 
vacant (tails i 

Reitbahn. 

Ah I had ihe been there, fhe would have been 
^\\\ mqrf c)iarming tlian fhe is. There was an 
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Wilpty ftall next the Dun Crop ; fo well KtterM^ 
Cttch excellent hay^ and corn as clear as pearls* 

You have really imagined me an admirable 
toilet. 

Reitbahn. 

1 ptoteft I think fb.*-^at do you know^ my 
dear charmer, wh&t kept me fo long f 

Baronefs. 

The crd^ in which you found things no 
doubt4 The portraits muft haVe attra&ed your 
regard. 

Reitbahn. 

The portraits ! — ^it was a precious idea to hang 
np thofe old grandfires in the ftable. 

J%si*#^ 
My anceftors in the ftable \ 

Baronefs. 

t wiir tell you all about it afterwards, my 
love.**— And To, Count, you were telling us what 
detahied you fo lo&^^ 

MAaJnu 
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Reitbabn. ^ 

Why, the Major's pied horfes that ftandbj 
themfelves in the little (table on the right hand— 
I have not feen fuch a fet-— fuch fliapes, and fo 
beautifully marked, fo much blood, with fo much 
bone — Major, are they real Bohemians i ' 

Major. 
They are of that breed, Sir. 

Meitbabn. 

My mouth water'd at them, I confefs.— Would 
you allow me, Major^ to try them fome day for 
a mile or two ? 

Major. 

Whenever you pleafe. 

Reitbabn. 

That's very obliging. — ^This afternoon if you 
will indulge me fo far ;— if their going anfwers 
their looks, there is not fuch a fet in Germany. 

Baron. 

If the Major's horfes are but half as good as 
his do£S. — ^He made me a prefent of a couple, 

whick 
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which arrived but ydbirdty, and killed each this 
jjaoraiag fi|f bafe^ fplp, 

Reitbahn. 

A propos. Madam, and you my charming 
bride, do you know what a terrible misfortune 
happened the laft time I left you ? That charm- 
ing creature, my Hungarian, the bed hunter I 
had— i can hardly yet bear to tell il— ? 

Baronefs. 
What happened to him ? 

Reitbahn. 

Dead— ftbfolutely dead!— I preffed him a littlt 
too hard after leaving you — he grew ill that very 
night, and next morning, in fpite of every affiC- 
tance^ — he died— left his difconfoUte mafter— 
I was three days without reft or food— without 
f«eiog any body but my groom«~l have not in- 
deed recovered it yet. — You were the caufe of 
this, Eleonora. You fee what my love will make 
me endure for your fake. 

Eleomra. 

By your making fuch fpecd to get away. fiK)m 
4ne.-— *I pity the poor horfe* 

Reitbahn. 
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Ah ! had you known htm as I did,/*-«dbiB ^€^ 
fereft borfe at a leap I ever &w«-*aoiJiiAg Ufct 
binii even in England. . . 

Banmijs. 

Don't talk of England, my fon.-^The Count 
de Narcifle has giren us fuch horrible accounts 
of London. 

Narafe knows aothing <tf^niai«fr^Hf icn- 
ty law the men and womentrxthatf a^ no. w^y c^ 
judging of a country. I have rode eight or nine 
horfes a day ; there I have gained 500 or 1000 
guineas cm a 6i|gl6h<x£s race*. .; r —7 

Saron. 

And you came from Engbnd widiout bres^ 
tog yotor heck. r • -' 

Reitbabfu 

fo England I could have almoft broken my 
aMkwkh pleafure. There it is a death that' 
Am a man immortal -honour. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( <59 ) 

'tf yottliad had that honour in England^ I 
ih6uld ttot have been ib near having the honour 
of gettmg my neck broke today. 

. Oh ! a trifie I But, my dear Elinor, did you 
oever Qpeak to the Major about his pyebalds ?— 
itFOttld not that fet do admirably for our wed* 
ding-carriage? 

Eleomrif. 

f The Mjijor^i liorles are beautifbl indeed i I 
bare often lop^d <m them^^with pteafure. 

IfiAkl yoaknowii0ihingofborfi^4UU!l4^. 
lisue, iff dinner on the uble ? 

P^rd^i me. Madam, I fhould sot like a irife 
nrhp did not doat on a fine horle. That's what; 
diey call in Prance labelU^qffion. — ^But may not 
the Major part with his pyebalds to us I Some 
Imndred ducats may perhaps make the matter 
eafy.fSoldiers are feldom ricb."-*^£xciiie,nietr^ 
Major, I ^peak plamly, and withqut ceremony. 
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Ofa ! there it na oflRfence In tht irorld. We 
are feldorn indeed very rich> and we (ian*6 affoK^ 
to get fo deep in debt as yoa mcB of faihkNi il^ 

the capital. 

Rtithahn^ 

Very true Jndeed— cur mdney i$ ai flii6tli)it« 
ing as year's. It is only with f ddntry gentle*' 
nien, like my good father in-law the Baron \iiwe^ 
that it remains. 

Baron. 

" Be as wffe'y oeconomical as wtf sM^-^fMnd 
lefs in hoifes, in carriages, ia foreign cooks, fo- 
reign ragouts, and forr*ign wine*' — ^go (bmewhat 
feldomer to Paris to bring back the monkey 
tricks, the fooliih faflKons of the petiti ib^iti^ 
of France } do this, and you w9! feve yo*r fiMU* 
ney, and gain a little more credit to your under- 
flandings. I love td fpeak plainly too. 

' Narciffe. 

A little too plainly, Baron.-~It is^ what we 

C2iljff^n ifffuppor table. 

'RehkibtL 

For my part, 1 tfiink the Baron is quite in the 
rights . t have known half a fcorb families ruin- 
ed 
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td by one journey to Paris ; and all they had in 
cxchaijg^ was to be laughed at there when they 
went, and here when they returned. Qive me 
London, 'tis quite another fort of place. — With 
a proper (kill in horfe flefli, a man may make 
his fortune at London as foon as in Paris. 

Baron. 

For my part, I like London no better than Pa- 
ris. They can ride indeed, which they call hunt- 
ing, — But they know almoft nothing of the real 
fubftantial chace either in France or England. 
— 1 would not give the Major's greyhounds for 
all the dogs and horfes of Paris or London. 

. ') 
Major. 

My dear Baron,' don't talk of fuch a trifle. 

Baroru' 

I fay again I would not. exchange your prefent 
for all the frippery of Paris and Verfailles put 
together. 

"Nartj^. 

(jifide.y This lame. Baron i& a barbate d^ter* 
mine. . ^ , , . 

• ' -^^ -X' Enter 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( i6i ) 

Enter the Maitre d'Hotel and Servants, ivbo^ 
range tbemfelves on each fide of the d9or^ 

Bertrand* 
My Lady, dinner is on the ts^ble. 

Baron* 
I am very happy to hear it. 

Reitbahn. 

V\\ do you reafon there. Baron. Bqt a prof 
pos, wfien 40 niy fweet Elinor su^d I ezchao£[e 
rings ? 

Bqronefs. 

This evening, it wiU be tim^ enongh for that 
cereoioiiy. 

Rdtbab^ 

*Tis bpt, s^ you fay, a ceremony-rour hearty 
|iave be^n lon^ exchanged, eh ! my love ! 

JNarci^. 
Oh ciel !— rl can hardly ftir. 

Baronejs. 

Some of you give the Count ypur arms tq 
(upport him into the eating*room. 

J^eHb^hVf^ 
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Reitbabn. 
And my arm is for my dear Mamma* 

Baron. 

Major, give your's to my daughter.— f-<f/WI? 
U the Captain.) Captain, that poor Major ! I 
fcarce know whether I fhould laugh or cry for 
him. I could have wiihed I had known him fix 
weeks foonen 

Captain. 

He would have fhown you fuch fport with his 
greyhounds* 

Baron. 

He is a brave fellow faith«-— I pity him from 
toy fouK 



ACT 
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ACT IL 



Bertrand, Lifette, and ServanW.r 



Berirand^ 

YOU are fure, Lifette, you have taken the 
Ditch napkins for coffee, 

Lifette. 
Certainly the fineft damsflk one$# 

Bertrand* 
She charged me to take care of that. 

Lifette. 

Yes,yes, every thing fine muft make its appear- 
ance to-day. {To the Servants.) Place the table 
here. {They place a table for coffee near another 
f mall one ^ with bottles rf liqueurs and glaffes J) 

Bertrand. 
Thefe are handfome napkins indeed. 

Lifeffe. 
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Lifeiie. 

Look here in the middle the whole Dutch 
fleet in a ftorm. • The Count de Narcifle hates 
the Dutch ; but he muft love thofe napkins 
•whether he will or no, elfe my Lady will be in 
a ftorm too. 

Bertrand. 

She was not perleftly calm at dinner ; hei- 
llaughter did not behave quite to her liking. 

Lifeite* 

How ? 

J£krtrand4 

She fat between the Major and her hufband 
that is to be ; and really ihe treated the Count 
as he had been already her hufband; fcarce fpoke 
a word to him, but addrefled all her difcourfe to 
the Major. 

Lifette. 

And the Count was angry at her filence« 

Bertrand. 

Not a wbit ; he had got upon horfes with the 
Captain, and thought of nothing elfe. 

Lijeite. 
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Lifettt^ 

And the fine gentleman my Lady admires fo 
much, how was he employed ? 

Bertrand. 

In fuffering. He could not eat a morfel after 
my Lady had ftammered oiit the confeflion that 
her cook was not French. Then the perfumes 
1 had bufnt by my Lady^s orders hilppehed to 
be precifely what the Count can^ endure* Sd 
he fat with his handkerchief fteeped in lavender 
water at his nofe. I am convinced, faid he faint^^ 
ly at laft, that I have the ftrength of a hoHe^ 
fmce I have furvived that abominable ftinlu 

I4feU€. • 
And the Baronefs furvived the temark ! 

Bertrand. 

1 believe fhe did not akogether hear it, being 
occupied at the time in giving orders about the 
mufic. But the mufic was as bad as the franker 
incenfe. — ^The Count prayM them for heaven's 
fake to (lop before they had got through the firft 
! minuet* Spare my ears, faid he ; leave me one 
fenfe untortur'd,for the love of God. — ^I thought 

mv 
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my Lady would have broke out at that. — But 
fhe Count made an apologifing bow, and ad« 
drefled a few Frenclf words particularly to her. 
So fhe was half pacified, and faid nothing. 

Lifette. 
j^nd what did the Baron fay to all this ? 

Berirand* 

Nothing* He had got too good an appetite at 
courfing to think of any thing but his dinner ; 
fometimes he put in a few words about the Hun- 
garian greyhounds, but nobody minded him ex- 
cept the Major, wl^o feems alwjiys the moft eafi. 
ly diverted with his bon mots. After dinner the 
Baron faid a great many, having drank bumpers 
pretty liberally with the Major. He was very 
familiar with the Count de Narqiffe, who look'd 
half angry, half afraid at him, as I have feen a 
Jittle boy with our great houfe dog, when he 
wanted to paw hipi for better acquaintance. 
B|it \ ftay too long. They were half through 
the duet when I left them. I leave you in good 
company. H^re comes our friend the notary. 

Enter 
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£«/^r Notary. 

Lifeite. 

Mr Notary, you are rather too early. They 
Jiave not yet done diiiincr. 

Notary. 

But as we fay, Mifs, vigilantibus jura fcrifpf 

funU Better too early than too late. I know that 

the great ones of the earth don't fign marriage- 

contrafts till the evening j but I caji wait thei|: 

pleafure. 

Lifeite. 

I have forae doubts, Mr Notary, if our mar? 
riage will take place. 

Notary^ 

Not take ^hcc-^hnpedimenta / are there any 
obftacles in the way J 

Lifeite. 

Hum ! none qf ,any confequence ; but before 
figning this contrail, our bridegroom is going 
to try four wild, fiery, pyebald horfes, and may 
chance to break his neck in the experiment. 
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Notary. 

No fure ; that would be very unfair to the 
Lady Eleonora. — We diftinguifh, Mifs, in that 
cafe, between the ante and ihtpo/l. — Before mar- 
rbge it is contra pailum in the hufband to. break 
his neck— after, if he (hall he fo difpofed, why 
not— ^Ai imputet^ as we fay. — But you joke, I 
fuppofe, as ufual — always gay, always jocular ; 
—but when (hall I have the honour to draw a 
little fweet contraitum matrimonii for you ? 

Lifette. 
To cure me of gaiety, eh! 

» Notary. 

Ah ! you little waggifii rogue ! But young 
and beautiful as you are, have you no compaf- 
fion for t\i^ fe^^tis mafcidinus ? 

Lifettep 

Why don't you marry, Mr Notary? Have you 
no compaflion for ^tfexusfemininus ? 

Notary. 
If I had but time to fet forth my cafe to you, 

. . Y Lifette. 
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Lifeti^ 
Tome? 

Tes, to you, my little charmer. But hol4« 
l^ere comes the contrafting party of the one fide. 

Enter tb^ Count de Reitbal^n. 

J^eitbahn. 

Thefe folks will never have done dancing* 
ph ! Lifette, have you ordf^red the Major's py^* 
|>alds tp my carriage ? 

Lifeite* 
Yes, Sir, | believe they wait. 

R^itbahn. 
This gentleman, I fuppofe, is the notar^^ 

Notary^ 
At your fervice, naoft noble County 

Reitbabn. 

Bravo 1 I have tieard you are ^ man of abili? 
ties. Skilled in horfe fle(h, I make no doubt. 

Notary. 
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Notary. 

'Why, ias to horfe flefh — it does not enter intd 
my ordinary occupations-^and yet I may boaft 
a little (kill there too ; as to knowing a horfe^ 
1 may fay, though not altogether ^r/Vnj, neither 
am I altogether imperitus. 

Reitbahm 

I knew that a fcholar like you could not be 
ignorant in that way. Will you do me the fa- 
tour to fee if the Major's horfes are put to my 
carriage.-— Take a look of them, and tell me 
your opinion. 

Notary. 

Exofficially I may, Sir, but without warrant- 
ing my judgment in fuch matters. Be talibus noh 
turat praetor. (^Exit Hoizry.) 

Reitbahn. 

Come hither, Lifette ; I hare fome ferious 
queftions to aik of you, if you will anfwer me 
fincerely. I think you have always found me 
your very good friend j here's a» fmall earneft 
oi my continuing fo. (Gives her money ^ 

Lifette. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( >19^ ) 

Lifette. 

, Oh ! there was no occafioa for this, Coimt, 
to cnfure luy finc^rity to fcrve you.^r-What is it 
you would wifli to know ? 

Reitbahn. , 

Tell me frankly, has not your young Lady 
fome little inclination for Major Reinberg ? 

f Ufeue. 

Some little Inclinatioti ? — (JjldeJ) , If I could 
frighten* him from th6 match now.— -Will you 
be fare not to betray me if I (hould tell ? 

Reitbahn. 

Betray you, I — ^Upon the faith of a gentleman, 
not I. 

LlfctU* 
Nay, but fwear. 

Reitbahn. 
May my beflr hof fe break his wind if I do f 

Lifette. 

I mafy venture to teH you then, that my yoirag 
Lady lovej the Major—to dcfperation ! 

Reitbahn. 
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Reitbabn. 

: . Indeed !-^but: I began to fufpeft as much- 
Jet me alone for an eye that way— but flie (han't 
Hay an hour here after our marriage— I will 
drive her off fo quickly , fo quickly-— that the 
Major (hall kill his horfes before he gets a fight 
of her. 

Lifetti. 

But you forget, my dear Count, that the Ma- 
jor has had abundance of opportunity for hav- 
ing fights of her already. 

Reitbabn. 
But nev^ in the abfence of her mother. 

Lifitte. 

Her mother is fometim^ abfent, without being 
out of the room.— The Baronefs (between our* 
felves) has her thoughts employed aboqt her 
own concerns— (be has herfelf a fmall ^iegree^W^ 
tendre for Captain Edelfee. 

Reiibabn. 

So, fo ! but indeed I faw fome ogling at din- 
n6r--<-let me al6ne for obfervation^^your family 
is a bufy ^le. 

Lifitu. 
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Liftttf. 

Jftut for all ihis. Count, you mttft not thbtt 
iny harm of our family,— My young Lady is tod 
virtuous, and fo is the Baronefs.^-^ut \rho can 
help their inclinations ? 

Reiibahn. 

Very true ; but I ihould not like my wife to 
have inclinations for another man.-^ril behangM 
now if the Major's pyebalds haye not bewitched 
her — and Tm not much furprifed at it.— *• 

Enter Notary. 

Well, Mr Notary, are the horfes put to my caf- 
tiage f 

They atfe teady, Sin 

Reitbabfi. 

AikI yoti are ready too^ I bope^ Mr Notary^ 
You fhall go in the carriage with me, and ghe 
tne your opinion on the gomg of the pyebalds. 

Notary. 

(With a vMetffior.^ You do me a great 
deal of honour, moft noble Sir ; but nocwith* 

(landing 
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ftanding I beg to be excufed ; I am not fkilful 
enough to pronounce any judgment on that 
point, — ^I am indeed, as one may fay, ignoramus ; 
perfe^Iy ignorant I proteft, 

Reiibabn* 

Nay, you told me a little ago, you knew horf<j 
flefh very well. I like you the betcr for your 
piodeily} the molt knowing are always the moft 
diffident — you fiiall pofitively accompany me. 
You fhall fee how i can drive j drive to a hair^$ 
breadth. 

l(^otary. 

But my bufinefs, refpe^ed Sir — confider anon 
Jary, and a man of bufinefs. — You will drive all 
ideas of law quite out of my head. 

Reitbahn. 

No, no, only jumble them clofer like nuts in 
^ baiket. 

Notary. 

But think, Sir, I pray you ; it is quaji crimen 
}n you to alk me, one of the deli^a graviora put- 
|ing one in fear on the highway. 

Rfitbahn. 
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Reitbabn. 

Not at all» I never keep the highway ; to try 
the horfes goingSt we always drive out of the 
roacL 

Notary. 

Be entreated^ Sir, be obfecrated to excufe me. 

Reitbabfu 
NoapologleS) no excufes; you muft go indeed. 

Notary. 

Since it muft be fb— I proteft — ^Lifette— pity 
me^ Mxcuttt. 

Lifette. 

If he fhould break his neck, and the Notary 
efcape — We may ftill have occafion for a fweet 
little eontradum matrimonii. 

Bertrand. {On entering.) 

Lifette, the coffee.— They have rifcn from ta- 
bles and 9re coming hith^. 

£fcit %vitb Lifettcu 

^nter 
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%ntcr the Count de NarcifTe and Captain Edelfee^ 



line. 

At laft, thank heaven ! we have got through 
that execrable dinner. — I would rather liave adiJ- 
ed 500 Louis more to my debts than have como 
t6 this barbarous houfe. 

Captain. 

Things were not quite comme 11 faut^ to bi 
fure ; but fuch ai they were, they Were given 
with welcome. 

Narcifei 

That welcomcf is the very Detit-^But ti^hat's 
iirelcome without any thing to eat ? The difbes 
were fo abominably dreiTed, that, if my appetite 
had not beeil fpoiled by the very fight of them, 
I ihould be hungrier now than when I fat dowa 
to table. Then the ftink of that vile frankifi- 
cenfe, the braying of that niufic, and the tramp- 
ling of ihofe fa^ages of fervantsli bouttcing about 
with their red locks and blouzy faces, like fire- 
works in a rejoicing day-^fplaffling foup, over- 
turning plates, ahd tumbling 6rver one another, 
the miferable jokes of that vulgar Baron, and 
tb[e tirefome apologies of his ridiculous wife— ' 
Z altogeth^ 
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alfogcther made up, fiich a fcene as my nerves 
were perfeftly unequal to^ One muft be a Cof- 
fiiek, and have ftarv'd through a campaign, to 
relifh fuch a dinner. 

Captain^ 
You are too delicate in thofe matters. Count j 
mctch too delicate indeed, 

Narciffe. 

So the people of this country always tell u» 
who come from the delkss de Pariu But you 
Edelfee, who have been ip, France, have you pa- 
'lience to ditte here fometimes ? 

Captain. 

Very often, and I know no houfe where I an 
happier. ^ 

Narcijfe. 

Oh ! pour eehf you may have reafon. You 
foldiers muft always be in love j and the Major 
and you come here, I fuppofe, pcur badiner un 
feu with the Baronefs and her daughter. 



Captain^ 
Who, I ? with the Barionefs ? 



iJarcip. 
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Naraje. 

Why, to fay truths that would require nerves 
;too ; but the girl, though fhockingiy aukward, 
is tolerably handfome 3 and the Major's atten- 
tions to her were too marked to be miftaken. 

Captain. 

That may very well bej-i-^but the Major is a 
little too late. 

Narcifc. 

Not at all, rather a little too eariy. My own 
coufm Reitbahn is likely to play an enyiable part 
here. 

Captain. 

Why, to fay truth, 'tis an odd match for a 
man of his fortune; but there is no time for his 
withdrawing now. I'; 

'Narcljjc. 

\ have fome regard for him as my relation, 
and would fave him from this match if I could. 
I wifh I had known a little fooner the carte dti 
pays here. This brute of a Baron, who has the 
affurance to call me plain Narciffe with an air of 
familiarity ,-aild (putters at Paris, with his mouth 
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full of greafy foup.— But for this time there if 
no help. Ilfaut burler avec les hups. I hope wq 
frail meet in town, and if he fpeaks to me there, 
I il^all know how to treat hinu 

Cattdifh 

But It will be prudent to diffemble here. As 
io the marriage, if we could but gain a little de« 
lay, fomething might be done yet to get your 
coufin out of the fcrape.-^But take care that the 
!paron don't fufgefjt our diflike at u. That wo^fl4 
^il all. 

Narcijfe. * 

■ «. ' 

Oh ! never fear me. I ftall ftrok^ the bear, 
^t gajl hiip, for my own fake. 

* £nter the Baron, Baronefs, Eleonqra, and tk€* 
' ' ' ' Majof.^ 

Bflron. 

So you gave us the flip. Count ; you fhould 
tiot have efcaped elfe. 

Narci/fi. 

Pardon me, I only came before \o wait herd ' 
for the {f^ronefs and you# 

BoTonefu 
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Baronefs. 
The Count is always fo polite ! 

Baron. 

Here, Major, is an admirable liqueur— -fome 
of my beft Rofoti — a drop of it worth all the cofc 
fee in the worlds 

Major. 

I fel^otn drink coSee. 

Baron. 

I thought fo ; you are a man of fenfe. Our 
taftes agree wonderfully. 

Baroneft. 

Count, will you do me the honour tp fit bf 
me? 

Narciffif 
With infinite pleafiire. 

Baron. 

Narqifle, you made no dinner to-day. Youf 
overturn) I fuppofe, turn'd your ftomach, eh! 

^arcijjei 
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Narctjfem. 

\ confefs, my dear Baron, it deranged met 
little} I mud re eftablifh myfelf by fading a while* 

Baron. 

: I never knew fading re^edablifli any body. If 
you want fctting up, let m^ ' recommend ^ 
glafs or two of my Rofoli. 

^aronefi. 

Oh! no Rofoliy my dear, if yoa pleafe^ for the 
Count ; his nerves are too delicate for fo ftrong 
a liqueur. 
,, Baron. 

What you pleafe, my chuck } you know I al« 
iways fubmit to your opinion in thofe matters. 

Baronefi. 
I hope, Sir, you find yourfeljF better. 

J^ardjfi. 

With a little care and a fpare diet, \ hope to 
be foon perfedly recovered. 

Barone/s. 

It will aflford mc the great«d fatisfa£lion.— v 
Lifette, the card table; but, a prppos, the even- 
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ing is fo very fine, we may play in my grotto in 
the garden, if the Count de Narcifle approve of 
it. 

Narciffe. 

I will attend your lAdyfliip wherever yoq. 
pleafe. 

Baronefsm 
What game do you choofe to play ? 

Nanije. 

Whift is the only game playM now ; than is 
one good thing the Englifli ^vages have taugitt 
us. 

Baro/nefu 

The Count, Captain EdeUce, and I; who ihaU 
make a fourth hand ? , ... > 

Nareijfe. 

Ma'^moifelle undoubtedly. We muft have a 
Lady for the fourth hand. 

Baronefs^ 

I meant to engage a little party at picquet for 
her with the Count de Reitbabn<r ^ 

iJarciJfi. 
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fiut my coufin Reitbahn is engaged iii a part f 
Vith the Major's pyebalds \ fo we mud \Mt 
Ma'moifelle of our party. 

haronefsJ 

Since you defire it, Sir. — ^And you, my deaf, 
(/0 the Baron) what becomes of you ? 

Baron. 

The Major and I will take a turn in the gar- 
den, but firft hate a fihgle glafs of the RofolL 
He is out of ^irits to-day, and I wiih to enliven 
Jiite. 

Baronefs. ^ 

But I hope you have given up your fhooting 
czcurlion. 

Baron. 

For this afternoon, my dear, I will facrifiee my 
footing to fiich good company. 

Baronefs. 

That^s kind of you.— l5oes the Cottnt de Nat- 
^e drink coffee ? 

i^arcije. 
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Narcijffe. 

A little, a very little — after the agitation of 
my fall it is heating. ' 

Barone/s. 

Pardon me, 'tis excellent for quieting the 
perves. 

- Baron. ^ 

• M^jor, if you and I have got any nerves, 
V^hich is more than I know of, I think a glaf$ 
of this liqueur muft be better for them than 
fnawkiih coSee. Coipe, let me fill for you. 

Major. 

If you pleafe, a little ; I dare not venture on 
Vnuch. S09 fo, no( a bump^ r. 

Baron. 
Why, this glafs don't hold a bumper. 

Narcijfe. 
, The coffee is excellent. 

Baronefs. 

I got it from my fifter, who has a correfpon- 

dent in Turkey who fends it her. — Another dift. 

Captain. 

A a Captain. 
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Qjftain. 

If you pleafe ; I never drank any fo good in 
my life. 

Baronefs* 

Why did not my fon Reitbahn (lay to drink 
it. He has fo outrageous a palUon for horfet. 

Narcije. 

Some of his paffions feem not fo very outra* 
geous.-— As a bridegroom be feems tolerably 
compoled. 

Baron. 

{To the Major.) This fame Count has fome 
obfervation I fee. But come, has nobody any 
news ? I love rational converfation after dinner j 
that is, when I am prevented from ihooting* 

Barone/s. 

The Count can give us much intelligence if 
he pleafes.— He comes from court, and muft 
know how things are |;oing on. 

Naraje. 

The court— Oh! the court is quite /wfe; 
ennuyante to a degree* If it were not for other 

circleji 
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circles^ we fliould have no topics of €OQYerIa« 
tion. 

Captain. 

A propos of topics— ^Do you know. Baron, 
that your neighbour Lanbrand has let his houfe 
and grounds, and is going to fettle in town. 

Baron. 

Let his grounds, what a fool ! He had more 
game on his park than any of its fize in Bava* 
ria— To leave fo many hares and pheafants, and 
to think of living in a town. 

Cap4ain. 
But he takes his wife with him, Baron. 

Baron. 

Hum ! as to his wife— But I believe you are 
miftaken ; 'tis his wife has taken him with her. 
Every body knows, except Lanbrand himfeif, 
why flie likes the town.-— Her game lies there.— 
You underftand me, Count. 

NarciJJe. 

Knows, why every body has forgotten that 

' eternal intrigue by this time j it is now near 

fix months old. 

Baronefs. 
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Baronefs* 

For my part, I believe the whole ftory a piece 
of malice againft the Gountefs. 

Barom 

I don't care a ru(b for the Coyntels ; 'tis the 
game 1 regret — fomebody will farm the eftate, 
for the mere fake of killing it. — ^But let's forget 
him and his folly. — Give us your politics, Gount; 
next to courfing I like politics. What fay you 

courtiers to the ftate of Europe I 

i. 

Narciffe. 

Why, they who pretend to be in the fecret 
talk of a grand alliance. 

Baron. 

Againft the Turks, I could hold a wager. 
They have a/ frontier there, one of the fined 
quiet uninhabited tracks, where, I am told, one 
may run down a fcore of bucks in a day. Thd 
Emperor mull have his eye on that. 

i^arcife* 

No, I am told that is not in contemplation at 

prefent. You have heard perhaps, Baron, that 

the Sultan is fick* 

Baron. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Baron. 
Heaven forbid ! when was be taken iiW 

Narcife. 

Some time ago I am told ; a difeafe of long 
ftanding. 

Baron. 

Of long ftanding— ^why he run this morning 
as well as ever a dog did in his life;— »he and 
Bella^ I told you, killed fix hares a piece* 

Narcife. 
: {Afide to the Captain.) Quel bete I 

Major. 

You miftake, my dear Baron; 'tis not of yoqr 
greyhotlnd the Ck>unt talks, but of the Empdror 
of the Turks, whom they call the Sultan. 

Baron. 

Why did he not fay the Emperor of the Turks 
then ? Who Ihould have guefs'd that the Empe- 
ror of the Turks^ and my dog were namefakes. 

Narcijffe. 
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^ Nareifi, 

Oh del !— (4/?a?.) When doe* oor party be- 
gin, Madam ? (To the Baronefs,) 

Baronefs, 
Immediately, if you pleafe. 

(Tbey rife from table.) 
Narciffe, 

Will you allow me the horiour of condufling 
you ? 

Baron, 

So you are going to ombre, and fo foon. Ma- 
jor, you doB?t like cards ;• you and I can have a 
little rational converfation here. 

Baroneft. 
But you will follow us foon, my dear* ' 

Baron. 
When we have finiflied our— bottles. 

Exeunt all but the Baron and Major. 

Baron. 

I am happy to find myfelf at my eafe with you 
^Reinbcrg. That Paris petit maitre cramps me 

like 
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Jike a tight fliooting jacket. Come, boy, why fo 
melancholy ? — don't let that girl run fo much 
in your head — here, take t'other glais of Rofoli, 
and forget her. 

Major. 

Forget her ! Ah ! my dear Baron, you lit* 
tie know my heart, when you bid me forget 
her. Think what an unlucky fate is mine : To 
have known fuch a woman as Eleonora ; to have 
ioved her to defperation ; to have flattered my- 
felf that I was not quite indifferent to her — ^That 
her excellent father was not averfe to my loving 
her — ^and yet — to fee her about to pais into the 
arms of another, who perhaps neither knows her 
merit, nor deferves her tendernefs* 

Baron. . 

» Why, 'tis unlucky, very unlucky, faith. — But 
fmce there is no help, why vex yourfelf about 
the matter. I have told you frankly that I would 
ten times rather have had you tor my fon-in- 
law than this jockey Count here — You with your 
fimple commiifion, rather than him with his title 
and his fortune. I know your merits as a man and 
a foidier ; and I fhould have been happy to have 
rewarded them with the band of my Eleonora* 

She 
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She is a charming girl, though I fay it that 
fliould not. That girl, with 400a florins a year, 
which I could have given you along with her ; 
with the ufe of my eftate while I live, and the 
poiTeilion of it when ram gone, (and I believe 
ihere is more game on it than any of its fize in 
Germany); all this, I fay, might have made yo\i 
and Eleonora ^s happy — as baf^y as n^y old eyes 
would have been in feeing your l^appinefe. — ^But 
things have been ordered otherwife-^nd iincQ 
they have, let us ta^e t'other glafs of Rofol^i 
^nd forget 'eifl. 

Ma/or. 

Pardon me, my dear Baron— -I can't fwalloy; 
^ drop— my heart is too full^ 

Baron* 

But you fhall pofitively. — -Have you forgot 
that we are brothers? — ^We can ftill drink toge- 
ther, courfe together-^nay, as for that matter, 
you may be my neighbour, though not my fom 
There is a pretty little ward of mine, whofe 
eftate is hard by here. — Her father was a fol- 
dier, and (he loves the cloth.— I will recommend 
you with all my heart. 

Major. 
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Major. 

Nay, Baron, you muft excufe me ; were fhe 
an Emprefs — after Eleonora, my heart cannot 
admit a thought of any other. 

Baron. 

Why that's unfortunate — What can I do for 
you then ? — ^Yet who knows what may happen ; 
it is odds that fome ill broke horfe may break 
the Count's neck in a twelvemonth ; and then, 
when fl)e is a widow, you (hall have my daugh- 
ter^ on the word of a gentleman. 

Major. 

Amidfl; all my misfortunes^ Baron, it will be. 
{bme confolation to think that I have gained 
fjuch a frien4 as you. 

Baron. 

J have infinite obligations to you. Nay no 
tjianks — between us they are unneceflary — I 
knew your father, and loved him. I do but return 
you the obligations I owed to him. — He got me 
out of a little fcrape when I was in the army. 

Major. 

What, you ferved then. 

Bb Baron. 
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Baron. 

Several years { but it was a long whik ago^ 
I was eniign under your father — and I might 
have been a general by this time« had not a little 
accident put me out of conceit with the army. 

Majar. 
What was that, pray ? 

Barsru 

Why, on a march one day, when (Uence was t^ 
ther neceffary to our operations, a (lag bounced o^t 
of a thicket in fronc ot the line, aot twenty yards 
from where I was. — The fineft (hot m the world 
—I Qould not for my foul refift it— crack went 
my piece, and the whole wood rung again — I 
killed him as d^ad as a hare ; but for all that, a 
crofs Devil of a colonel clapped me under arreft, 
»nd, if it had not been for your father, whofe 
fervices gave him weight with our commanding 
officer, it might have fared worfe with me. I 
ferved out that campaign; but refigned my com- 
miffion when we went into winter quarters.— 
What, not to take fucb a (hot when it oiFered!— 
I have ever fince liv^d here, where I can fhoot 
Sit every thing that comes in the way without 
being (railed to account fpr it. 
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Major. 

You have chofen a life of happinefs and inde* 
{>endence. 

* Baron. 

Why, yes, I have been happy enough — in 
every thing but this fool of a fon-in-law, whom 
my wife— But we muft not think of thofe little 
crofs accidents— Come, let us join them now 
below flairs, and fee how it has fared with this 
fame poftilion Count and your pyebalds. But 
be chearful I beg of you, were it but to vex 
him. — Here, Lifette — (Li/ette enters) take cart 
of this half bottle of Rofoli. 

Exeunt Baron and Major* 

Lifette. 

Haifa bottle— that's pretty well; I never faw 
the Major drink before— but when one is un- 
happy — Heigh ho !•— I am unhappy too ! I feel 
for that poor Major— (PoTj the bottle to her head) 
Half a bottle (Lotf^/n^ ^/ //)— 'tis half a bottl^ 
ftill. — ^I have fo much fympathy in my nature. 
{JDrinks again.) 

Enter 
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Enter the Count de Reitbahn and the Notary. 

Reifhahn. 

So, Lifette, 1 fee you have a tafte — ^the Baron^s 
Rofoli is excellent. 

Lifette. 

I did but juft drink your bride's health — every 
body drinks her health to-day. 

Reitbahn. 

. You arc perfeftly in the right, child. Where 
is the company ? , 



UJette. 

^ In the garden. My young Lady plays ombre 
with her Mamma and the Count de Narciffe; 
The reft of the party amule themfelves in walk- 
ing. So, Mr Notary, yoii are ft ill alive 

. Notary. 

.lam, heaven be praifed! once or twice I made 
my will mentaliter. 

Reitbahn^ 

Would the Major had made his wiH, and left 

fBe die pyebalds. — Lifette, what fhall I do to get 

thofe horfes of the Major's ? 

Lifette. 
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LifetU. 

I don't believe any money wiU bribe hiifi to 
part with them. If any body can perfuade him 
to it, it is his friend the Captain. 

. I hate to go about the bufli for a bargain. 
But I would do any thing for the pyebalds. Do» 
child, try taget the Captain and him hither by . 
themfeives ; and you may whifper this friend of 
the Major's, that, if he can prevail on him to let 
me have the fet, I will prefent him with an ex- 
cellent burner as a reward for his good offices. 

hifette. 

That is quite in our way j I fee you know the 
world. Count, and are a man one would like to^ 
be of ufe to. PU fetch them prefently. Exit. 

Reitbahn. 

*Mr Notary, you will be. ready .to be of ufe too 
in this bargain. If the Major fells me his horfes^ 
1 double your fees for my contraft of marriage. 

Notary. 

The horfes, moft honoured Count, are indeed, 
as one may fayj magnijicentiffim. 

Reitbabn. 
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Rntbabn. 
t^at fire ! wkit moTcments ! 

Notary. 

They have been but a ihoit while In the 
plough, I prefume. 

Reltbahn. 

In the plough— ^what a fool you arc ! did you 
ever hear of fuch high bred horfes beiag in yoke? 

Notary. 
I have feen pyebald horfes in the plough* 

Reitbahh. 

I have feen lawyers in bedlam — yet all lawyers 
are not mad, though fome of them are fools, and 
ttxany of them knaves. 

Notary. 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! that is pleafant.*— To compare 
hwjcTSyjuri/con/ultiy to horfes j to animals, who 
have no intelled, no reafon, which we call ratio- 
cinium. 

Reitbahn. 

No reafon, hor£bs no reafon, who told you fo I 

Notary. 
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Notary. 
AW the philofophers fay fo. 

ReHbahn. 

' Philofophers— rwhat fliould they know of horfe- 
flefli ? They generally walk a-foot, as I take it.— • 
Did you never hear in your corpus juris of that 
wife Emperor, 1 forget his name, who made \m 
horfe a conluL 

iJotary. 

Such things might be in old t\mt%^ prifcis iem 
poribusy as we commonly ci^prefs it. 

ReHbahn* 

In old times ! I fay now^ if people ^ew their 
merits as I do, I (hould have broken my neck 
many a time if my horfe had not beeti wifer than 
myfelf, and yet 1 am reckoned no fool. But 
hufli ! here they come.— Yqu (hall be a witnefs 
of our bargain* 

Notary. 

,Fear not me! |f the Major does but utter half 
a word of confent, it (hall be a bargain, an 
empiio venditio direftly* 

Enter 
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Enter the Major and Captain Edelfeet 

Major. 
I was told, Count, you wished to fpeak with 

JReifbahn. 

Only to thank you for the pleafure yqur horfes 
bave given n>e. 

Major. 

You were pleafed with their goings then* 

Reitbahn. 

Pleafed, I am in raptures with them \ yet I 
don't play the jockey in praifing them j forj 
wifh much to purchafe ^hem of you, Majpr. 

Major. 
I am forry I can't accommodate you. 

Reitbahn. 

But why not, my dear Major ? — ^I will give 
you 400 ducats for the fet. — I think my oflFer i^ 
a fair one. 

Major. 

They coft me within a trifl? of that fura ; 
though I can't calculate exadlly, as I had a fifth 

one 
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one in the lot I purchafed, I think, handfomer 
than thefe, which I ufe for riding. 

Reitbahn. 

1 don't aik the fifth. I will give the 400 du- 
cats for this fet ; or 500 if you will, for I would 
not haggle with you. 

Major. 

I am very much obliged to you, but I cannot 
poilibly part with my horfes. 

Reitbabn. 

But you (hall not have to look out for a fet ; 
I have four Tranfylvanians that ftood me nearly 
as much money. You (hall have them and the 
500 ducats to boot.— Try what you can do for 
me. (^Aftde to the Captain.^ 

Captain. 

Five hundred ducats and the Count's fet of 
Tranfylvanians. — ^Why I think, Major, the offer 
is fuch as merits confideration. 

Major. 

The offer is a handfome one— but I cannot ac- 
cept it from the Count. 

C c Reitbabn* 
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Rsitbahn. 

Why not from me ?— Come, come, t guefe 
the reafon, and I will fp^ak it out fairly* You 
are a little jealous of me, becaufe I am to marry 
Eleonora. 

Major. 

Who, I? what have I to da with the manfiage 
of Eleonora ? 

Reitbahn. 

Nay, never be flby of owning it — Lifette told 
me of your attachment to hen But this matter 
you know was ?X\ fettled, done and donis, as one 
may fay, before you biew her. *Tis for her 
fake partly I am £3 anxious for the bargain^ She 
talks fo much of U^e Major's pyebalds. 

Major. 

Surely (he does not defire me to part witb 
thenu— -If fhe has praifed tbem^ it enhances their 
value to me* 

Reitbahn. 

You are the hardeft oian at a bargain I ever 
met with. — ^Do perfuade him to- let me have 
them. {Aftde to the Captairu) 

Captain.^ 
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Captain* 

What can I do ? Ton fee there is no making 
any thing of him« {Aftde to the Count.) 

Reiibabn. 

Plerhaps I mi a fool^ but I have taken fuch % 
jancy to thefe pyebalds. Look at this ring^ 
Major — it cod me 1200 florins, and was reckon- 
ed cheap of the money. If you don't choofe 
money, I will give you this ring to boot with 
piy Tranfylvanians. — Do I rrot bid like a buyer? 

Major. 

I confefs you do' moft liberally ; but in fhort 
I cannot part with my horfcs. 

Cafitain- 

"Why, Count — a thought ftrikes me — that may 
perhaps bring you to one in this bufmefs. 

Reitbahn* 
Tell it me, for heaven's fake. 

Captain. 

1 fee you are no Jlranger.to the Major's pal- 
(ion for Eleonora. 

Majon 
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Majovm 
What now— peace, I pray you. 

Reiihahn. 

Never conceal it. Major ; I know it all, be« 
lieve me.— But as to your thought. Captain, 
about the horfes. 

Captain. 

Suppofe the Major now— he is, it mud be^con- 
felTed, pailionately fond of Eleonora* 

Reitbahn. 
Tes, yes, but the horfes— 

Captain. 
You are pailionately fon4 of the horfes* 

Reitbahn. 
I own it. 

Captain. ' 

Suppofe, I fay, he fhould give you the horfes 
•^and you, on your part~ 

^ Reifbabn. 

I will do any thing. 

Captairii 
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Captain. 

' And you, on your part — fliould give up tq 
bim your pretenfions to £Ieonora« 

Rtiihahn. 
"VOTiat, my miftrefs — the Devil ! 

Major. 
What do you mean ? 

Captain. 
Nay, gentlemen, I fpeak as friend to you both. 

fteitbabn. 

My bride for the Major's horfes. — That would 
be a fwop with a vengeance. — But you can't be 
ferious— eh ! 

Captain. 

Serious, upon my honour ; I think it would 
be much for the advantage of all parties. You 
would get a fet of unequalled horfes that fuit 
you exadly ; and he would get a wife that fuits 
him much better than you. ^ 



\ 



Reitbahn. 
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Thmk what the family would £qr (^Biit th^^ 
thing can- 1 be**-<an it, Mr Notary I 

Heaven preftrve you from it^ moflt noble 
Count. *Tis a bargain reprobated by the law-^ 
fa^um turpe^ ^s we vifely exprefs it. 

Captain^ 

{Afide to the Notary.) I'll cut off both yqup 
cars, if you fay a word agalnft the bargain. 



There may be inftances of fuch excambion, 
iMit they are we, y«ry rafc, muO^^^m dtr wi^e- 

Captain. 

Moft things that are good are rare. Do you 
wifli to have your bpnes broke ? {4fide.) 

Notary. 

We muft at leaft have the coafeat of parties. 
Confenfumjponjfie et parentUHu .... 

Captain. 
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: { hute QiD doubt of obfamingthat* Lifette hat 
told the Count how it (lands with the affedions 
of Eleonora. (JJide to the Notary.) Fifty ducats 
if the exchange takes place. 

Reitbahn. 

Why, I believe (he is not fo much enamoured 
of me as I am of the pyebalds^— and yet 1 don't 
.know— 

}f(4ary. 

Parties are agreed, I fee no obftacle in the 
way.— There are diftinaions ; a thing may be 
infrequens^ yet not illicitum. 

Reitbahn. 
The Baronefs will tear out my eyes. 

Captain. 
I think I can anfwer for the Baronefs. 

Reitbahn. 
Major, you fay nothings to all this. 

Major. 

ft depends entirely on you— I accept of it wifh 

pleafure. 

Reitbahn. 
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ReiltabH. 

And tirhat fay you feriouHy, Mr Notaiy ? 
fhall we have the law on our fide f 

Notary. 

The law mofl: certainly will warrant the baN 
gain. Every proprietor ii entitled to fell his 
rights. The young Lady is not ^Jideucommjfum^ 
and therefore may lawfully be fold or exchang- 
ed ; that is, y^tjui infuturo^ which you have iu 
her, may be fet againft they^x inprefeniiy which 
the Major has in his horfes. 

Reitbqhn* 

Well — ^Devil fetch me if, in point of inclina- 
tion — you will ftand by me all of you — and the 
horfes will carry me oflf to-night.— Major— ^ive 
me your hand— Is it a bargain ? 

Major. 

It is, my dear Count ; and one that I am 
grateful for beyond exprelfion. 

Captain. 

So then that a£fair is concluded between you. 
— ^I go to acquaint the o^her parties concerned. 
Eiiit hajlily. 

Reithabn. 
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ReithabTu 

Glotiaus horfi!»! you are mine then.— You 
muft own, Major, that I am of a< fingularly ac- 
commodating difpofition. 

Major. 

The moft generous in the world. 1 fhall owe 
the whole happinefs of my life to it. 

Reiibabn. 

Hum !-^that's as it may be in future as Mr 
Notary fays.— But as to our bargain, 1 will fair- 
ly fay, I don't think you owe me quite fo much. I 
ihall eafily find a wife ; but you wall have devil- 
i(h good luck if you can pick up fuch another 
fet of pyebalds. — Vny^ what do you make of 
the fifth you mentioned ? 

Maj^or. ' 
You fhall have him,. County into the bargjEun. 

Reitbahn. 

Generous man ! how fhall I make you a re- 
turn — ^I have ne'er another girl to tofs into the 
fcalc. — But here they come^-I fhall need' a little 
courage for the interview. 

Dd NiAary. 
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Notary. 

If there are any tf (7a aut diSta to ccrti^ or 
take down ; I am ready at command. 

Enter the Baron, Baronefs^ Eleonora, Count de 
Nardfle, Captain Edelfee^ and Lifette^ 

Baron. (Goes a little ajide^ 

Is it true, Reitbabn, that you have fold my 
daughter? 

Reitbahn* 
^ The pied horfes are mine. 

Baronefs. 
How, Sir, fold my daughter f 

"Notary. 
• Not a fale, my Lady — riot aft ethpfiti venJitlo'^ 
an excambion only, or exchange, as it is vulgarly 
called. 

Bdronefs. 

jVnd you. Major, how have you daped to of- 
fer me fuch an affront? 

Major. 
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Major. 

The Count de Reitbahn, Madam, prefers my 
liorfes to his bride, and for a chance of obtain- 
ing her, I would part with every thing in the 
world. 

Baron. 

*Tis not the Major, my love, that has given 
you any jufl: caufe of offence ; 'tis the Count 
only, who has forgot his paflion for Eleonora, 
in his better fajfton^ ^ he ca^ls it, for horfe flefh* 

Major. 

I never had a thought fo facrilegious as that 
t)f purchafing your daughter. The Count only 
waves his preten&ons ; mine depend on your 
goodnefs^ and the inclination of Eleonora. 

^aron§fs. 

And you. Sir, {to the Count de Reitbahn) do 
not imagine that fo fcandalous a bargain (hall 
hold, or pafs uncenfured. I will complain of this 
indignity at court, and will not reft till I obtain 
fatisfaftion. 

Reitbahn. 

But the bargain, Madam, muft hold, let mje 
tell you. — You may cotnplain of me as you 

pleafe j 
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pleafe ; but the pyebalds art miae» and cannot 
be taken from me. 

l^arctjfe. 

Why, Baronefs, if you will take my advice, 
you will let this fooliib bufinefs reft where it is. 
—-As for the court, I flatter myfelf that no com- 
plaint can make much impreffion there, if my 
coufin Reitbahn Ihall receive my fupport. 

Baronefs. 

How! do you countenance fo fbameful an ac- 
tion as this ? ' 

Narctjfe. 

I fee nothing fo extraordinary in the affair. 
A fianc^ is not fo near one as a wife, and I 
know abundance of people atxpurt who, for 
fuch a fet of horfes, would willingly give their 
wives in exchange* 

Baron. 

Narcifle, for a man of abilities and of the 
world, you talk a little ignorantly*— A wife is 
a very different thing ;*— one may part with that 
piece of property at a very eafy ra^e— though I 
would not part with mine for the world. 

Nanijfe. 
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Meme chofe, mon frere. 
Baroneji. 

I am Arock dumb with ifaame and indigna- 
tkm. 

Baron. 

Nay, nay, my dear, never vex yourfelf for 
trifles ;---do make us all baj^y by giving £leo« 
nora to my friend the Major* 

BarM^fi. 

The Major ! how is the Major entitled to fuch 
a match as Eleonora. 

Entitled ! why, by loving her, and being lov^ 
ed by her again. You look, I know, to riches, 
to rank.-^But I have enough for both to live 
comfortably on ; and as to rank, the Major's fa« 
ther was too brave it man for any one to aik 
about his birth. He was my Lieutenant-colonel, 
and I know did more fervice to the ftate than 
twenty Counts. The Major too can count his 
battles, while they count their quarters. — ^What 
fays my little darling ? what fays my Eleonora ? 

£lecnora» 
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Oh! my &ther! 

Majof. 

(^Kneeling to the Baronefs.) Thu^s Mad^tm, let 
pe implore you not to be inexorable to our mi|« 
tual entreaties. No fortune is worthy of your 
daughter ; will you, indead of it, accept of the 
pureft lovCr of the tendered attachment^ of the 
^rmeft gratitude ? 

Ekonora* 

SuflFer me, my beft Mamma, to join my en^ 
treaties to hi6« Let me add this to all your other 
goodnefs to your Eleonora. 

Barm. 

Come, my love, fuflfer yourfelf to be won— A 
Major on his knees— *'Tis not like a foldier. 

Major. 

'Tis for th^ happiness of ^lis whole life he 
prays. — ^The Baronefs is too compailionate to 
make it miferable for ever* 

Captain. 

Allow me» Madam, to join my entfeatiea tq 

theirs. 

Reitbabn. 
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RisHbahn. 

Wbja* oab l£irgM^ Major, didnbt cofl hsdf fo 
imtny^ordsi .. 

• ' ' " Baronefi. ' — • 

Rife.— fou fhall find. Sir, C/i? /i&^ Coww/) that 
my daughter is not fo infignificant as you would 
make her. — And with every perfon of honour 
and 6f worth, 'tis you, not her, that this in&- 
mous bargain difgraces. I am afhamed that I 
was fo long blind to your unworthy oflFer* Give 
me your hand, Eleonora — ^take it. Major, and 
proted k sigainft fuch infolence or folly for' the 
future. 

Major. 

My deareft Madam — my life (hall be dedicat- 
ed to your /eivice, and to the happinefs of your 
daughter. 

Eleonota* 

: My beft^ tuy kindfeft' Mamma! I have not 
words to thank you for fo niuch goodnefs. 

Major. 

And how ihall I find them, Baron> to acknow- 
ledge fuch friend(hip as your's ? 

Baron. 
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them-^I will think of you every time your grey^ 
hounds run. Mr Notary, you (han't lofe your 
fee; here's a marriage fettlement for you to 
draw ftill. I give to my fon-in-law 4000 florins 
a-year at prefent, and after my death — but I 
don't intend dying this great while — ^all my for- 
tune to him and my daughter. 

Nhtary. 

And on theoth^ part^ emfi^rif afteray what 
does the Major engage for ? 

Major. 

Every thing I do or ever fhall poflels fhall be 
my Eleonora's. 

Barm^ 

Very well ; but don't fbt dt>wiirthfi:Bbbemiaa 
greyhounds among your pofleffions* 

Riitbabn. 
Nor the fifth pyebald you promifed me. 

Notary. 
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( ^^7 ) 

Notary. 

V am inftru6le4 fufficiently, informatus fum. 
The inftrument fhall be drawn fonhwith. 

EkH Notary. 

Narcijfe. 

Well, my good friends, you are all fatisfied I 
fee— and fo am L Though I have come fifty 
miles, and run a rifk of breaking my bones, yet 
this bargain is a joke worth it all. How I fhall 
make the court laugh at the adventure of Reit- 
bahn*s miftrefs, and the Major's pyebalds. 

Major. 

Hark you. Count ; I have fome intereft hcre^, 
and may claim a title to fpeak. I would advife 
you to beware how you laugh at any thing in. 
this houfe* You underftand me* 

Nardjfe^ 

Why, upon feeond thought, Monfieur le Ma*- 
jor^ I believe I fhall not trouble myfelf to think, 
any more either of this houfe or of you. 

Major. 
It will mortify neither of us.. 

Ee Narcife. 
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( "8 ) 

Narciffe. 
Allons, mon coufin, partons. 
(-4 Groom enters^ and wbifpers Rekbahn.) - 
ReHbabn. 

" Yes, I am ready to go, for the pyebalds are 
at my carriage, and the Tranfylvanians follow ia. 
hand. — Baron and Baronefs, allow me to bid you. 
farewelU Ifliould be heartily forry if you thought 
I (hewed any difrefpe£t to your daughter* But,, 
upon my honour, there is not another youngs 
lady in Bavaria ^hom I fhould have fo long he« 
fitated to exchange againfl: fuch an incomparable: 
fet. of pyebalds. 

Exit Reitbahn and Narcifle^ 

Baron. 

Thou art an incomparable blockhead. — ^But F 
thank you notwithftanding, becaufe you have 
been the occafion of my Eleonora's being hapj)/ 
with a worthy man. Come^ my chuck, you mafl: 
buftle for our marriage dinner to-morrow. In« 
vite all our neighbours, except that fool Lan- 
brand, who is parting. with fo fine a manor. As 
for the game of the wedding.feaft, trufl; tkatta 
the Major and me. 
^ FINIS. 
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